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re Coytyr humb 
fers itſelf to your Lor in 
=! ping un 

' the Frotection of your Parro- 
18e 8 8s. ſecure from che male- 
volent Blaſts of Ciiticiſm, ad, it was 
Irroud of being firſt nouriſhed hy che In- 
fluence of your Aer ien 044. 4 
A:3* 


© 4 


Young 


The Dich on. 


like tender Or hans, 
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e ſb 
Generoſity, ( 1 to your Honoura- | 
ble Family) * e in doing 


Good. A x 1 
The Encoura O ordſhip J * 
ure Wy upofi ee 7 fol- 


low wick aun Minding Kae ch l. a br 


Stage; and tlie noble — you — 
ſhewn, in being the firſt Subſcriber to- 
wards the Support of our Theatre, ,ob- 
liges me in Gratitude to E them ö 
at your Feet, together with a Heart 
entirely! devoted" ro your Tip 
Service 1 1,07 %% ne 
Stiould 1 preſume to mention the 1 
Succe('of. the Play, it would look like 
Vanity norwithſtahiding the Town were 
pleaſed even from us, 
witli Marks of uncommon Favour. 1 

| all 1 mſi Lord, no longer in- 
— fy crude 7: 


454 an emo Mt un * n 


The Dedlication. v 

de upon your Patience, than to 
alas 22 i the greateſt Jatiſ- 
tion 1 58 own, your. Loren. for 


y P What may we not 
hope font an Example fo truly Illu. 
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Ill in O! algitts: J cs 25 N Ic 10580 
P R 6 LO 8 0 : 
Spoken by Mr. RT AN. 

R E a raw Soldier ready to engage, 8 


EI 


L face his Enemy with Martial-Rage, 
FJ, fo—a yo von *. the Stage ; 
| The ſame Anxiety his zh I 
And but for Page he would — his 1 0 
Tet when reflecting 0 at : 1 
Have trod the 98 ngerous Path be 3) 
Courage aud Em, NN Fear 7555 
And tho ſome Fal Bix 738 7 he hophy 


Satie, ahe Mritem H the Freſent Age, $ 
Have long fince baniſp d from the Britiſh Stage: | | 
Intereſt ad Fear, hes prevails, 
And Wit eber current *s weigh'd in Party-Scales. 
Shuzping the P aths their great Forefathers trod, 
Baſe Flattery now, they make their proper God. 
Not ſo of Old, in the moſt vicious Times 
Satirick Numbers laſh'd the modiſh Crimes; 

5 8 Fr.m the proud Monarch on his lofty Throne, 

_ Sy juft Degrees « ev'n to the Peaſant down : 


| Hike Deb i lewd} ab 7 none. 


INN 


good. 


Nor ſeek Applauſe by Flattery to enhance; 


8 aw bj — 8 


PROLOGUE 


Our Author would theſe Antient Schemes advance, 


By no DE a Fame to raiſe, 
Nor from vile E xtort a n 0 
He ſcorns that Rk aud tb „ 
Ton term all ſuch Deſerrers from true Wis. 


If there are Faults which anuche endur'd, 


4 The Satire wounds, yet it has often cur'd : 
Since with the Blub left Zeal to pleaſe r, 


Look on Bir Firlt. Attempt with tender Eyes 3 3 
As. you encourages he'll the Track purſue, - 
Encouragement pol know—can all things do: 
And the" you do wot by Experience find, oF 
Thoſe hive writ Beſt, to whom you've been nf 
Grant our Petition now, we ask no more, 

Tou can but be deceiv'd, as heretofore. 
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Lucinda. Mrs. Bullock. 
Lady Jane. — — 1 Stone. 


Meli A. Wa, 30” Mr Spiller. 
S teen. 22 2 2 5 — Mrs. Gf ard. 


Betty. Mrs. Gulick, 
Smart, ee Drawer, Oc. 
SCENE, Kenſington. 


TIME, from Ten in the Morning till Ten at Night. 
* 11 1 


1 N. N M. 


Belmovr... —— Mt Leigh: <1 g 
Sir Vanity 7+ 0 ah 0 "x7 2901973 Mr 57 o 


Fas” eres We —— Mrs. Roberſon. - 7 
L 


313 
bes * 4 7% 1 
2 hy 2 % »” 

* * 


0 
1 
L 
3 
. 
L 


at. 


P54 8 
ag 4 
. * 


411 1 0 N 1 k 9 0. 
$I 


bre beben G f 58; : 
Pe 5 1 oh K, ber 8 Fro 
The, PRETENDERS 


#00000600900g000n0oniipe—eg 
A . L oioda-2 on: : 


* 


s c E N E, Lord George. 4 2448. 


119d © 21 

4 Geodhe aol Lovely meeting. i. "20 
EAR Lord Grorge ! tte 5, 

LdG. Dear Lovely! Welcome to Ken- 
fington. I've expected you theſe three 
Days, and every moment "wail d for 
the Satisfaction I now enj 
Lim My Lord, you honour - me: Nothing: but an 
earneſt Purſuit of Buſineſs cou'd have prevented my 
waiting on you ſooner. Courtiers, you * know, wank 
ſo eaſily diſmiſs their Followers. 
LA G. But tell me, vu Succeſs ? 


= r 
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x! 
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EC 


* Love. 


— 
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2 — gear la, ; or, 


Love. Thanks to the Rebels, I'm reſtor'd. 

Ld G. The Rebels and good Friends together, dear 
Lau. n+» - * 8 
Fee And another Friend, which ſhall be nameleſs. 
G. Then 1 rruſt not preſume to enquire. 1 
Lout. I Puls out PrP) Loos Bz 4 
. L#6.-Oh your Servant, Sir !' Welt, Egiye 1 you Joy.: | 


"You Commitlion's den dz but mane, alas fill lies in m 


the Offer. | I 
Love. Pſhaw !* 1 have not paris Fees then. m 
Ld G. I don't know om ou mean by that, but by I. 

Jug 2457955 ieces Stiper mY ch 
i lo 


ou are free to Judge 48 you Weite — ln h 
Mort, *. Lovely, I'm giſtracted — Cou'd I but find F 
out what ſhe really is, I ſhou'd in ſome meaſure be 
ſatisfy d; but the Cautions ſhe makes uſe of, to pre- 
vent Diſcoveries, I cannqt unravel. 7 £5 ' 
- Love: Cautions! * I thought you hal ſuececded 
| ere — 
LAG. Plhay !. von mean. Meli fe that s orer: but 
UN my Friend, is hardly two days old. ne 
Love. A new Amour ſo ſoon! 1 m ſure I lef you MF © 
Heart-whole when I went to Town. | 
LdG. You did — But when I bored with you, I 
went directly to the Gardens, and there I ſaw the 
fineſt 8 my Eyes yer e er bebeld— TWere end- 
leſs to deſcribe her various Charms, as tis impoſſible 
by Deſcription to 'do/ them juſtice: In ſhort, I have 
made enquiry all over the Town; but nobody can. tell 
me who: ſhe is. She never was at Court, che Pla- 
houſe, dr at Church, I'm ſure ; elſe how. 18 1 ex 
che ſhou d be thus unknown? | 


Love. Some City-Dame, I warrant. ETRS: Ja 
Ld G., No, ſhe was not tawd y. aatꝗ 
Love. A Ruſtick, ten to one. | . | 
Ld &. You Brute, how can you think 2. re 
Love. A Foreigner, my Life ont. car 


LdG. — Nay, now. I'll quarrel with F as 1 
9 5 Love. 


2 


"The Pretender. 3 


ar Love. An Angel dropt down from the Clouds 
Ld G. Ay had you bur'ſeen her | 
Cove. In the Name of Venns, what can ſhe be? _ 
Ia G. 'Theſe two Days 1 have done nothing but 
figh'd and enquir'd after her. 3 


3 1 - 
. 


i 


you'd have fWorù ſo. 


L: © Love. Well, I'm ſorry for you and wiſh it lay in . 
in my power to ſerve you. And now I think on't, my 


Lord, I believe I may do you a Kindneſs I expect 


4 my Siſter, Lady Jane, to call, upon me here at your 


by 1 odgings, to carry me to drink Tea with fome Ladies 


this Morning: I ſhall tell em, a certain Nobleman has 


loſt his Heart, and perhaps get ſome Intelligence who 


In F has found it? | 
LdG. Can't I go vith you? 


In my opinion, my Lord, a Siſter is a very unneceſſary 


jections to her, but her being ſo nearly related to him. 
Ld G. Your Siſter's handſome, Loveg. 
Love. She js young, has Ten "Thouſand Pounds, and 
need not marry a Knight, to be call'd my Lady. 


affected? 3 3 

1 Love. Much after the old manner ; he loves' the 
Country, I the Court; he, his Wife; I, every Man's; 
he gets his own Children, and I other Peoples: that's 


all, my Lord. 1 „ 
| ee e e 
Bar. Lady Jane, Colonel — - 8 3 


expect a Sammons preſently. 


i Jane muſt have a Bow ——- Bardach, if Tm ask'd for 


Tea. "Tis barbarous that we Knights of the Rainbow 
can't have our Levees, Afemblces, and Viſiting-Days 
vith 
ve. 


B 2 'A 


— 


at Meliſſa's, do you hear — Come, Lovely. - Exeunt. | 
Bar. Well — now my Lord's gone, I'll haye my 


as well as our Maſters—— For my part, I'lt never ſerve 


Love. My Siſter muſt inform you if is proper 
Companion for a young Fellow, who has no other Ob- 


'Ld E. How do you and the Peer your Brother ſtand 


Love. I come My Lord, T'll make way for you.; 
LdG. Nay, I ſhall fee you down; beſides, Lady 


—U UB 


K —— — — a —ẽ 


ol „ * 2 l 


| Kenſington-Gardens ;-0r, 


in; HL. live, with Ladies henceforward. 
Bene Be BE FI Lag, muſt I call all n 


Ener Betty. 
Beg. What do you. — 


2 What do I want !. I think vou mi ght have 


uently am a Gentleman, Bold-face. 
ao, not n then, ſince it muſt 


. Ther 8 ell D'ye 
Tea- the ; 1'll go to Breakfaſt, and 
had 1 to have. forgot it; my Service to Mr. 
can't think on his Name the Gentleman's Gentle- 


EDD to what do you. want? Don't 1 live with a 
N 1 


man at next door, and tel him I Ale Fs Favour of 


his Company at 


\ Doe * will, Sir. 5 
Do ſo, * and II give thee a Kiſs by and 


roland, 1 m very dirty e put on 


rr 


Sc Yo E NE «chip to \Lucinda% 9 | 


4 > Ta e 6 


2 Lucin 5 leen her Moman. 
Luc, ILL 3 Shs here, Spleen? 
Spl. Immediately, Madam. 
Luc. That's well But tell me, Sheen, how Joſt 
thou 1 oe of my Proceetlings ? - 
hatl I ſpeak my mind EN Madam? 
rl Elſe were f indiſcreet to ask thee the Queſtion, 


E Why then J aſſure your Ladyſhip, in my opinion 1 


they re very romantic ] s it poſſible for a Woman 


of your Senſe, to think ſhe can ſecure herſelf a ſincere | 


Lover in this: Age, by giving out, that the 12 Fortune 
ſhe te be conſiſts in, a few god Clothes, 


Commiſion 7 


9p 


| hear, Beth, ut on the z 
Lard 


e 
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i» The. Pretenders, 3 


$pl. Then you imagine this new way of Deceit may 
produce the ſame Effects that I have known ſome mo- 


dern Comedies abound in, which is, to ſnap up a good 
; Fortune and a Fool, b the Woman's pretending to be 
Jotherwiſe than ſhe really is. a 7 


Luc. Very true. ee eee 
Sypl. Tis odd and whimſical indeed, Madam; —— 
Tho I have a very good opinion of your Conduct and 


Diſcretion, I doubt your Succeſs. 


Luc. 'Thou'rt a Fool, Spleen — Fortune, I want 


not, thank my Stars; my Pleaſure is the Game I now 
purſue, and I will gain my Point whate'er it colt me —. 
Marriage I've known ſeverely Marriage 

II was let out by Leaſe, to have and to hold, and ſo 


iage } No, 


forth : T was diſpos'd of like a Houſe, and, alas! to one 


in It. T 
Sl. That's hard indeed, Madam. 

Luc. Yer the Man was very kind indeed: I might 
have eaten Gold —— I = have gone where-e er 
I pleas'd, provided he went with me; never was re- 
fus'd on Saturdays. a little Voyage-up the Water, or a 
Jaunt now and then to Hlingtun or Clapham, to reap 
the benefit of Country-Air : even Sakters-Hall in Winter 


who had not Furniture enough to ſupply one Room 


I was welcome to; the Converſation of our Paſtor was 
delightful, and Baxter, Bunyan, Bradbury, and Burgeſs, 


, 


the kind Companions of my ſtudious Hours. 


Sl. Oh Lard! you're in Tragedy, Madam. 
Luc. T was indeed, Girl, but now theScene is chang'd, 


and the delightful Farce will ſoon begin: For this end 
I have remov'd hither. My dear Spouſe ſleeps with 
his Fathers; he made ſhift to leave me all he had, which 
I believe by moderate Computation may ariſe to about 
ſome Twenty Thouſand Pounds 


This can make 


any Man happy. that I think has Youth, an agreeable 
Perſon, Honour and Generoſity enough to love a Wa- 


man who'll ſo pleaſantly deceivehim. 
. But, Madam, 


have you made no Choice yet? 
Tut 


OOPS”) DO — ̃ ·⏑ͥ Fr . 


6 Kenſington. Cardins; ; or, 


Luc. 1 have abundanice of PRETENDERS, * tis true 
1 ſhall”! not be lon ” ohuſ ing, but 3 in Tryal of 
Coxcombs, for 4 
before we value them. 

Spl. Imprimis— 7 

Tul. Prithee don't begin with that format Word 5 
doſt think thou'rt reading Articles at a drunken Club, 
or a Horſe-Race. | 

Spl. In the firſt place then Captain Hacket. 


Ss „„ 


moſt Men eſteem d, who love us 


Luc. Hideous ! he ſtarves upon Half-Pay, makes love 


to his Laundreſs purely for the ſake of clean Linen, is 
_ deſpis'd by his 4 Officers, who know his Cowar- 
dice, ang affronted by che ve ry Box-keepers at the Play- 


houſe becauſe he won't Tf. true, he valiantly 
drew his Sword one Night behind the Scenes, and his 


Purſe once at a Baſſet-Bank: No, no; Im for no Huſ- 
band with his Brains in his Bell , and his Heart where 
his Head ſhou'd be, as Scandal ays. 

Sl. Then here's the ſpruce Mr. Grograin, the rich 
Mercer in the City—- 

Luc. Too fond of himſelf ever to be really fo of me — 
the Cuſttem-Houſe and the Exchange, Evſom and wor 
Horſe-Races, are his Miſtreſſes, and cis pity he ſhould 
enjoy any other: beſides, the Cits have got that abo- 
minable Habit of Whetting in a Morning, it wears, 
the edge of their Finiſh Appetites ſo much, that 


they have no more Stomach to their Wives, than they | | 


have to their Dinners. 


Fellow. 
Luc. Were he not made up of Briefs * Dae 


Beſides, I think a Lawyer too Impudent, too Knaviſh, 3 
too Mercenary, and, too Falſe, ever to prove a tolera- | 


ble Husband: in 3 0 Conſcience, all our Children wou'd 
be fit for e . ut Juſtices of the Peace, or their 
Clerks, Affidavit- 


at x the Bar from ſeeing no more than the two laſt Acts 


Recite me the Names thoſe | 


$1. Young e Smart, 1 rhink, is a pretty 1 


en, or Bailiffs- Followers Be- 
ſides, 1 have no notion of a Man who is but juſt arriv'd 


o | 


* The * | 


of a Play in the Eighteenpenny-Gallery. No, no, I 
: have given him his Diſcharge already; he'll ods here no 
| more. 
e 7 Then the fine Mr. Vumiſßb— | 
3 A Woman in Maſquerade -a cringing, affe 
oY e Fop 3 5 no more Brains t 
cing-Mafter, no more Education than a Dutch- 
no more Generoſity than a French e Vna 
* = what I find, be, has, not. Courage or wee 
WG, to ask me the Queſtion. 0 
ou Are 18 l to pleaſe, e | 
- 
. All e Madam. | 15 
you muſt add one more to the 1 AL: 
— 8 8 l „ bold, he ſhall not be enroll'd wich fiich 
y  & Coxcombs;, the Man I prize 1 ae cep no rank With 
is thoſe I think beneath a Woman's Fancy — "SI 
- F heis the Perſon, _ 1 
e l. To make you happy, Madam — 
8 Or miſerable — Heayen ! *tis more Rapture 
h to: ſigh for one, than to be ador d by Thouſands — 
. My, Incimacy with bis Siſter is ay on that lovely 
outh's peel. Ws ; ſhe little knows the reaſon T have for 
my Friendſhip towards her; he's the engaging Caufe, 
d MY the attractive Chia, the Center of my Hopes, my 
» Bf Youth and Love. 
Fl., Then he, ir Hens, muſt be the happy Man, 
1 Fs That's not determin“ d Y * "Ts true, T love 
. him— like his exterior Form: But then, Aas he IS 
I too wild, too much a Man of the Town- to 
y Abe ſincerely What 1 wiſh to make him. However, 
. uſe all my Female Arts to ſound his Temper, 
us. and try the Value of my other Admirers — for 1 
n, would not run headlong into the Noofe of Matrimon: 
ra- neither; although, Gir, a Husband I muſt and will 
1'd have, and theres $ an end on't. Pſhaw! this trouble- 
eir I ſome Creature: Go, Spleen, and bring me word im- 
3e- mediately when the Colonel cames — that I may fend 
d ber packing. 
as | 6.7 Enter 
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Earl 


3 Gurl; or, 


4 Ener Meligg. ifs if e e 
Mei. Dear Madd#, Tam CD Gn 6 men mY 


out of Countenance—Will you pardon my Intruffon—- 
Hub" ha mercy upon me, I am Juft come f m dy 


Le, Oh Madam, Fo Occaſion for Af ol s—.— 
You'2 loes her Lad yihi | 10 05 
e Hud We Wa — I kay * 
ing Tea with deri Mrs. Care —— 
1. Chatterwell is ſuch a Compou 7 
her Tongue never . and th "it "Fails At Every 
thing; ſhe no ſooner leaves this Company, bur the ri- 
dicules you in that: Nothing can 8p Za hue bur De- 
traction, which ſhe. takes as coc with her Tea, as 2 
bs Poop le ws 1 and Burter. po 
A Fe 125 own Character exacdty. any fil 
I EE o out of Countenance in Pe 
Life, the ill natur d Toad would needs offer me 7 Dit de 
«x Hohea, and I lt ſwear by the Site I took it for a Ba- . 
ſon of warm Water to waſh my Hands in: h ſo I £7 
impertinent, I cou not, but tale tfotice of it; N 
ſhe perceiving — Lard ! fays ke, you need Mito. pit 
Apology ; I know your Min well enough + had it ro 
as, much Cold Te, twou'd. have Sone Naben without. Af 
any Scruple. y 
Luce Methioks, Madam, her Offer was very kind: © | 
Al, Kind, . you call it.? I fancy'd my ſelf Blo 
try Farmer s. "Chriſtening : ; n et 
allow, Impertinence and Stu 4 wh 
Nay really 15 hole ' Compatly was much of a 
78 — If one thin ng. hands to be agreeable, there 
was ſome Deficiency in another Captain Blunder the | 
Triſomay was n . dreſs d, but His Converſation 
was abominable. Fiddle-faddle talk'd well enough, | 
bur he. cou'd 25 help patting his Foot every now and 
then with his Cane. My Lord Out- Place rail d at the 
Court, with his Smelling-Bortle'eternally at his Noſe ; 
and Mrs. Singlegown had the moſt prepoſterous Fancy inc. 
ber * that ever you ſaw, and her r * | 


* 99 
of 
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> The Pretenders. 9 
ſtand here alive, was not above twelve Yards. in Cir- 
cumference. _ | ex Et 

Luc. You Cenſure both Sexes too ſeverely, Madam. 
Mel. Oh my Dear! I wiſh you had been with me 
yeſterday, you wou'd have conſum'd your Spleen with 
Laughter —— TI think I have not ſeen you ſince, to tell 
you of it: Lou muſt know I was invited to Dinner at 
my Lady Homebred's, where there was nothing but Ab- 
ſurdity upon Abſurdity. A LE Milonag 
Luc. I muſt bear with this impertinent Creature 
As how, Madam ? | 98 
Mel. Why much Meat and no Order; a perfect 
Chaos of Diſhes jumbled together, without any Pro- 
rtion or Diſtinction, as if to eat were nothing bur to 
fill one's Belly; Boil'd Beef, Roaſt Mutton, Veniſon- 
Paſty, Sillabubs and Cheſhire Cheeſe; ha! ha! ha! Hi- 
deous — and then her Ladyſhip ever and anon, Pray eat 
heartily; Madam, ſhall I help you ? indeed you're very wel- 
come. Intolerable Ill-Manners! | | - 
Luc. Lard, Child, cou'd you blame her for her Hoſ- 
pitality? | x 51 
Mel. Dear Madam, how can you miſcall a thing ſo? 
After Dinner Dr. Blunderbuſs, her Ladyſhip's Chaplain, 
hem'd and ſaid Grace; Mr. Gormandize, the Dutch 
3 Merchant, belch'd and drank a Bumper; Sir Barnaby 
Blood bound fell aſleep in the Eaſy-Chair ; and the Ladies 
retir'd to the farther end of the Room, where they 


—— 
ww 


= 
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35 2 whiſper'd and laugh'd, leaving me alone to make Re- 
5 marks on the whole Company. 3 af! 
e Luc. This Ideot never perceiv'd ſhe was the Subject 


of their Mirth [[4fide] A pleaſant Company, Madam. 
Mel. Ay! was it not? A little after came in my La- 


gh dy's Brother, as dirty as a ſuperannuated Poet, and as 

ad much out of faſhion; he wanted nothing but being out 

che at the Elbows, and having a little Modeſty, to confirm 

e; me he really was ſo: he ſlabber'd us all round, ask d 

it Dinner was over, order'd the Butler to ſer him a 

1 Slice A Beef and a PR of Stale Beer in the Nun 
9 124 an 


To Kenſington- Gardens; or, 
and ſhambled out of the Room with the Air of one of 
his unlick'd Brother Savages at the Bear garden. 
Nn Indeed, Madam, you are too curiòus an Obſer- 
ve A 447. f 0 | , | 4 
M#. Hideous! what Woman of a liberal Education 
can endure ſuch Enormities; I ſweat, when Ilſe Perſons 
of reputed Faſhion want their Decorums ; I vow I pity 
them —— ha! ha! ha! Let if *twere not for thoſe rude 
unpoliſh'd Animals, ſuch as you and I, whom I may 
fay without Vanity, tranſcend: the reſt of Womankind, 
ſhou'd want Diverſion ſometimes. MEA 
Luc. That ever any thing ſo ridiculous ſhou'd laugh 
at others! | Afide) I am of another opinion, Madam; 
Follies and Imperfections are inſeparable from human 


* 


Nature; the glorious Sun is not without his Spots: 


then how ſhou'd we poor Mortals gain Perfection? — 


For my part, I dare not laugh at others, for fear they 


the Jeſt with Intereſt. 4 


- 


Mel. Nay, Madam, if you incline to be ſerious, 1 


proteſt I don't laugh at any one thro Contempt or Ill- 
will; I compaſſionate from my Soul the Follies and Im- 


pertinences of both Sexes, and yet, ha! ha! *tis im- 
poſſible to forbear being tickled a little at the odd kind 


of Behaviour one ſees abroad in the World. 


ſhouw'd ſee ſomething more ridiculous in me, and return 


Luc. Not at all impoſſible, if we wou'd give ourſelves | 
leave to conſider that we may behave as odly as others. 
I take no delight in cenſoring — that Woman who 


rails at any Vice in either Sex which ſhe ſhou'd not 


If yon did —— ; 


Tuc. Come, my Dear, we all have our Faults; I 
have heard you ſay, you love Plain-dealing, and the 
«way'to try you, is to ſee if you can reliſh it when us'd 
to yourſelf: take it as a Maxim, That thoſe who uſurp 

a 


be thought to underſtand, in my mind makes herſelf 
very near as guilty by her Knowledge, as thoſe Who 
commit the Facts. 131.4 : 
"Mel. Madam, you may imagine what you pleaſe — Þ 
but I hope you don't hint any thing at my Reputation 


1 


e — 2A hk 
a Liberty of 3 all Mankind their Jeſt, ofrenprove. 
of themſelves the greateſt. 
0 Mel. Oh, Madam, you are rouch'd, I fee: ir may 
er- || be I have been too free in proclaiming the Follies of 
| ſome Gallant you favour. 
on Luc. No, Madam, that does not lie in your power 
n Not but Envy and Detra&ion-can do much, and when 
ny ay want fit Subjects to entertain their Sp pleen with, 
enerally fruitful in Invention, and call in Lyes and ' 
Falſhood to their Aid, to blaſt a Virtue they cou d 
ad, ne ꝰer atrive at. 
Mel. 1 always imagi in'd you had Good-Manners, 
gh Y Madam, but 
Luc. You ſhall find I "Wa, Madam — 1 rl ſaid 
any thing that you think touches your Character, I am 
forry and beg pardon, otherwiſe you muſt take my Sen- 
timents to be juſt in general — I make no Particulars. 
Enter Vapours to her Miſtreſs, and whiſpers. 
Vap. Lord George waits for your Ladyſhip below—— 


Mel. I come — 
Re-enter Spleen. | 

Syl. Colonel Lovely, Madan deſires. to 8555 if he 
may have leave to wait on you. 
a 2 Do you hear, Madam? His Viſit is to you, 1 
uppoſe. 0 

12 To me! Lard, Madam, how can you think ſo?— 
I have no Converſation with F ops, his Betters are at 
my ſervice; your Ladyſhip and he may beget a right 
Underſtanding : (I can't bear this affected, cenſorious, 
malicious, ugly Devil) I take my leave — I'll make 
2 work with her and her Colonel, or I'll 2 for i It. 


© - 


[Exit 
Luc. Deſire the Colonel to walk up Now, now, 
— my Heart — But what cou'd this impertinent Creature 
— mean by all this Paſſion I fear tis Jeatoulh* ſure my 

charming Warriour wou'd not ſtoop to ſuch a noiſy, idle, 
* giddy Girl as this —— No, no; for he has Wit, and 
the ro a Woman of Senſe that's a ſuperiour Charm: But 
Sd N . " 4% Wag then, 
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x2 
chen Wit and Falſhood dre fuch cloſe a 
that Beauty ſcarce can ever ſeparate them. 
Enter Colenel and Lady Jane: ' + 
ol "1% not come alone, Madam; you fee I have 
my Paſſport in my Hand. Bod 
Zuc. Deat Lady Jane! = 
I. June. MV dear Lucinda 1 rejoyce to ſee 700 
This malicious Red-coat kept me in ignorance where 
u was, till this Morning; elſe I ſhou'd not have de- 
N myſelf ſo long of your agreeable Company: / © 
Luc. I never had occaſion to upbraid the Colonel 
with Ill hature before. 
Col. .Whar you are pleas d to call Il- mature; Madam, 
8 the Effects of Buſineſs my Siſter can wit- 
NL 
Tuc. "Come , no Ex ſes, lege -den of | 
2-4 Profeſfon. now-a-days are as expert at their 
Tonga as dextrous With their Swords; the plain 
Pihrnefs of the Soldier is loſt in the ſmooth In- 
— of the Courtier. 
l. We. are indebted to ts Court * our 8 
miſſond ard Pontenels, Madam; and if we are tainted 
with. any of its Inſincerity, tis but after the Example 
of our Supetidurs to Equip ourſelves with Arms defen- 
17 upen ſome Occaſions. 
I my mind thoſe who make uſe” of fuch Wea- 
FO 10 155 Occaſion, ſnou'd never carry Arms in 


the Love. . 

9.695 ane. 80 be left naked and expos d to the very 
Dangers they wou'd involve others in. 

Bur 1 Ne a better opinion of your Brother, 

| 1 tho he's both a Wit and a Courtier, than to 
think him f inctur'd in the leaſt with Infincerity, and 

9 Lets talks of it as a Lawyer does in a Cauſe he knows 

Wrong, for the ſake of his Fee. | 

Col. But What occaſion have I given your Ladyſhip 
for calling me a Wit? Cou'd you 5 d out no other way 
to make me believe you Mink” me very ridiculous ? 


Luc. 
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Tis. a Title moſt of you Town-Spacks are 
fond 4 1 aſpiring to; and very often tis given, like 5 
Place at Court, to an undeſerving Ignoramus. 

. Jane. Or at moſt purchaſed with Money, an. as 
comes em as ill as ſome late Created Peers do their 
Coronets. 

Col. Faith, Ladies, you're a litle Satyrical: | had 
I imagined you were taclin'd for Raillety, I cou'd 
have brought a certain young Peer to vindicate the 
Honour he is lately arriv'd to; but then he'd make but 


a ſlender Defence, for he's heartleſs, I aſſure you. 


= 
4 


8 
7 
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Luc. Not headleſs, I ho 

Col. To confeſs freely, ib believe he is; elſe he wou'd 
not be ſo unaccountably in love. 

L. Jane. Unaccountably in love For Heaven's lake 
explain, Brother. 

l. Why, he informs me that a certain Lady, he 
knows not who, met him he knows not how, and took 
his Heart with her he knows not whither.. 

Luc. And fo the poor Gentleman is in a miſcrabls 
Taking ? 
Col. He has breath d ſuch Extaſies, figh'd ſo ve hement· 
talk d fo odly, and looks ſo ſimply; that, as in a 
Glaſs, by his Countenance, every Man that's in love 
may ſee his own Reflexion. 
Tuc. Poor Gentleman, I'll ſwear I pity him — 

Col. I'm ſorry for it, Madam. 

Luc. Why ſo? | 

Col. Becauſe it does not give me a little Concern to 
find you inclin'd to piry one you never ſaw, ; while I, 
who have ſo long ador'd you 

Luc. For Heaven's ſake don't make any ſet Speichen, 
Colonel: keep your wonted Vivacity, and if you muſt 
ſpeak your mind, let it be cheerfully——A Tone, a 
downcaſt Look, and ſuch canting Stuff, are as much 
Hypocriſy in Love as in Religion. 

Col. And yet without ſuch Forms you think we ne- 
yer can de real. 


Luc: 
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Luc. Rather judge em the Effects of artful Diſimu- 


rn is the Cloak to cover carnal Kravery : 


— often gains, when Dulneſs is repuls 
e the lively Lover before the ſſeeping one, as 
thedral Service before a Conventicle. 


14. Jane. Pray, Brother, who is this unfortunate No- 
1 


Cu. You have ſeen him, and know him. 
I. Jane. Not by the Marks you give of him, 1 
aſſure you. 

Col. Tis Lord George Belimoiur. 

L. Jane. Ha! | 
Lu. You ſtart; my Dear Nay then and 
bluſh too, as I live : Ha! ha! ha! n my Conſcience 
you're caught, Lady Jazz. 


d, 


Col. Oh Lord, Siſter, have I nad you ! Na ' 


don't endeauour to conceal your Confuſion, for PRE 
do it ſo aukardly, twill be expos'd the more. 

L. Jane. I proteſt, Brother, I think you rude ASD 
Pray, my Dear, take no notice of my bluſhing ; tis ſo 
common a thing with me, you need but only: tell me 
ſo, and I redden immediately. uit 7 
Luc. Ay, but there's ſomething more in this than 
telling you of it Well, this Love is an unaccount- 
able thing! Suppoſe Lord George's Uneaſineſs is 


occafron'd by. you all this while, and we have happily | 


diſcover'd the Secret? 

L. Jane. That's | Impoſſible 3 ; for me he has ſeen and 
knows. 

Luc. With your Pardon, my Dea the more for 
that very Reaſon. 

Col. Well, we ſhall kriow all anon; for I expe him 
to call upon me here. 

L. Jane. I won't ſtay then, I aſſure you. 

Cal. Indeed but you ſhall. 


L. Jane. What to be made your Jeſt 2 —— Every 


moment to make your Obſervations on me, if I but 


took aſide, for you to wink, and raiſg the Fellowes 


Vanity, 


WY TY Cp 


The Pretenders. 15 
Vanity, by imagining I love him: No, as you have 
made the Jed, enjoy it all yourſelf. 

Luc. Pray, my Dear, be pacify' d; I'll lay my Com- 
mands upon your Brother to contine his Spleen, if poſ- 


. 


ſible — Colonel, this Lady is my Friend, and by 


Well, I ſhall 


all that's Good if you offer | 
Col. Oh your Servant, Madam 
obey you — But was it out of humour with me ? — 
L. Jane Pſhaw ! 
1 ſhall ſee this 


Luc. Come, hold your tongue 


Spark, I find; and then if I approve. of your Choice, 


you ſhan't want a Confidant, my Dear, to do you Ser- 
vice In the mean time we'il drink his Health in 
a Diſh of Tea: you'll pledge us, Lady Jane? 

L. Jane. I'll comply with the Company. 

Luc. Colonel, you'll Squire me? 

Col. My lovely Charmer — — 

Luc. Pſhaw ! no Raptures Lady Jane Fo © 
1 hi [ Exit Colonel and Lucinda. 

L. Fane. I'll follow you, Madam —— Oh! my Con- 
fuſion, by one Indiſcretion to diſcover What has ſo long 
been labouring in my Boſom, and yet twas happy for 
me; I ſhou'd have dy'd before I cou'd divulge it 
But ſince tis out, there's no retreating now: the Cards 
are dealt, and I muſt play my Game as cunning as I 
Can. | 


For Love, like Slight of Hand, when moſt conceal'd, 
Surprizing pleaſes, but is loſt reveal'd. 
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 Melida and Vapours, ber Junge. 


* PT 


AST E, good Girl, and unlace me a little, 
H or I ſhall ſwoon. 


Vap. Bleſs me, Madam ! what's the * 
| "matter ? 

Mel. To go away fo abruptly, and tell me he muſt 
run to Town — 

1 Jap. Has Lord George put you out of humour, Ma- 
am? 

Mel. All the World does, I think but Lucinda. 
— Lard, Vapours, cou'd you have believ'd it; that im- 
pudent, proud, conceited Thing had the Confidence 
to * me like a Girl; but 1 f be even with her. 

p. The forward T hing! what in the Name of 

Vani. cou'd make her preſume ſo? 2. 

70 Nay, ſhe may think what ſhe pleaſes of it— 7 

but I'm ſure twas a very impertinent Air ſhe gare 

herſelf —  Lard : the Puſs thinks ſhe has as much Wit 

as I have was giving her a very entertaining Ac- 

count of the Abſurdities J have obſerv'd theſe two 

days: And you know, Yapours, nobody can railly bet- 
ter than 1 

Lap. To be ſure, Madam. 


Mel. 


Tie | Pretenders. a 
Mel. Dear Wench — I was an Account, as 
I was telling you, and ſhe, 22 inftead 
of being pleaſed with, or admiring my fine fine Tia — 
5 Expteſſion, and the facetious manner of the Ridicule 
ninſinuated rudely that 1 felt Was ridiculous 1 Did 
you ever hear the like? 
Vap. An unmannerly Creature ! but you cou'd ex- 
pect no better from her Country Education. 
Mel. The Country Diſeaſe, the 3 
ſpoil her for it, a Flirt 11 
moſt inſufferably. Oh ! I ſhall faint id, 
ſep into the next Room, and fetch me the s Bonde in- 
ſtantly—— Pſhaw ! that's the wrong —— that might 
do well enough after a ſmall'Difappointment of a Bow 
and a Curtefy not return'd in due time — Hartſhorn 
is well enough for that, but this . ſomething of 
another nature. 
„Pat. How do you now, Madam? 

Mel. A little come to myſelf — fill my Box with 
© & freſh Snuff, and look out Caso for — butfeſque 
i immediately. 

adp. I ſhall, Madam— © - [Exit. 
Mel. An impudent Flirt tho I ſhould thank her, 
ſhe has put me into an excellent Hi-humour, I cou'd 
ſatirize deliciouſly —— Oh that I had her here, I'd give 
her ſuch Strokes of my Wit: But tho I can't: ber 
py” veng'd on her, I will on others, for] hate 7 


a digiouſſy. 

5 1), Re-enter mas. -- 

oY Pap. Here? s your Box, Madam -— and beni up- 
don the Desk in your Ladyſhip's Brown- Study, ready 

to be difſeted, py only waits for your Operation, 

Madam 

| Mel. Ve well, Vapours BAY fs you can improve, 

there's liks being aboarusPeogle of Wit 

be met. and Operation! W 5 No Lettets 

enge IN 


 Vap, Tad, eee. "it 101 
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Mel. Give it mel —— Lard, I ſhon'd know this 
Hand Hum — Subſcriptions — Jacob Tonſon -— 
In Sheets —— Quite alter 'd —— Curll — Bookſellers —— 
Poets———Criticks—— Rogues — Humble Servant. Well, 
J proteſt I am glad of it, then I ſhall: ſee myſelf in 
Print at laſt; 25 would have cur d my Vapours with- 
out the Battle, had I receiv d it ſooner. But to Lucin- 
da -- don't you think her now in your Conſcience and 
Soul a ſtrange ill-behaved Creature Pray ſpeak your 
Mind — I wonder what any Man can ſee 1 in * 
that's tolerable. 

Va. And ſo do I, I proteſt, Madam. 

Mel. Her Complexion— that is, what's her own, for 


between you and I, Vapours, they ſay ſhe lays it on 


with a I'rowel; but you need not take it from =, 
for Heaven knows my Heart, I'm not malicious — 
Her Complexion 

Vap. allow, mere Tallow, Madam, and looks as 
frowzy.as a Cook-maid in hot Weather. 

_ Dear Girl then her Eyes are 

. As dull as her Underſtanding —— and are run 
in? er Head to avoid ths refulgent Prigheneſs of your 
ſuperior Twinklers. 

Me. Excellent —1 vow, Girl, that can't be your 
own, no, nor it ſhan't be, if I can purchaſe it with 
this Head and Ruffles: Superior Twinkers: Then 
her Noſe— 

Vap. Like a Gnomon to a Sun- dial, * tells by the 
Lines of her Face the appfeaching Hour of her decli- 
ning —_ of Beauty. 

Mel. Mighty Well indeof, Vapour. Bur then hes 
Shape is — ray let me lay ſomething now her Shape 
jt — her Shape s urs Unſhapely, that” s the truth 

wr | 

Lap. Ay, Madam, * looks for al che world as if 
ths 1 6 ade the Mold ſhe was caſt in. 

Mel. Oh! my dear Vapours, that's pure Vt 
preſent 3 my laſt — and . ; 

ut 
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A the Weavers Well, I yow I 
buy bet) fo 
, Yay. So you ſhould, Madam, for ſhe⸗ 8 below your 
Reſentment. 

FH. My Reſemiment! pode Cruse T d. have 
her know I deſpiſe her — Poor empty vain Wret h 
ſhe thinks to get Colonel Lovely but I'm miſtaken if 
he does not know a right Jewel from à piece of painted 
Glaſs, that but faintly reſembles it =— Beſides, by m 
I underſtand, ſhe has no Fortune. 

: Vap. No Forrune, Madam! I wonder ar her Im- 
pudene. 

Mel. The Colonel ſent to know if ſhe was at lei- 
fure to receive a Viſit from hims w Not thay: I. value 
him a pin, but to a Woman of Youth and Parts cis an 
intolerable Uneaſineſs to know a Fellow addreſſes ano- 
ther in the ſame Houſe with her. Now if we cou'd 
but contrive ſome way to ſet ? em together by in cars, 
twou' d be exquiſite Pleaſuren 

ap. Madam, I have a Thou, ght come nich my 
Head, which if rightly improv'd; may be of Setvice— 
Lord George Belhmour and the Colohel. you know, are 
Intimates — Lord Georges Servant is my bapbls 
Servant; he takes an Opportunity every Morning 
paying his Devoirs (as he calls it) to me: I expect 
him every moment, and if your Ladyſhip gives me leaye, 
I'll examine him in every n and found the 
Bottom of this Buſineſs. 

Mel. Dear Girl, you charm : me ill be expel 
lent. 

Vap. Let me alone, Madam Do you be pleas d 
to retire into the next "Room, I think 1 hear him 
coming. V 

Mel. I 905 dear Wench, 1 go. | X [Exit, 

[Bardach peeping in at the Door in a \ Night-Gown, &. 

Bar. Madam Vapours, your humble Servant: Is 
your Miſtreſs abroad ? tt 

Vap. You may enter w hour Fear, Mr. Bar dach. 

2 


Bar. 


20 Kenſington Cardent; or, 
Bar. That's ; e, Madam —— when 1 
roach you, your Frelling and half a dozen Di mes 5 

Bohea, always give me ſuch a Palpitation, that t 
a Trembling—— ; 

Fup. Does your Tea diſagree with you? Fo 

Bar. Extremely — unleſs I qualify; it with a Dram, 
like the Ladies —— but then I never drink plain Bran- 
dy, as they do, tis ſo apt to get in one's Head, and 
when I have any thing in my Head, tis generally good 
for nothing all Il day long. 

Zap. What other Liquor then is fo hapty to be your 
Favourite ? > 

Bate. Roſu-Solis, or 'Citton-Water— My Lord con- 
— has Citron-Water. * 

' Vap. And you always fallow his Example? ; 


Bur. I Where I Think tis good but not in eve- | 


ry thing inet be ſaved, het no and then 
a little naughty 

_ Vap. As how! Paſſionate? 25 

Bar. No, not paſſionate ; but be'll drink, and then he 
keeps Company with Rakes, and I hate Rakes— The 
Colonel and he are Hand apd Glove— and between 
you and I; Mrs. Vapeurs, they ſay he got a Wench with 
aid once. 2 

up. Indeed Odjous Bellow ——— KY 

Bar. Really he'll ſpoil my Lord I haye told him 
of it fifty times; but. my n 

 Vap. "That's ſtrange, and a Perſon. ſo fir to adviſe 

Bar. 3 1 Pu ſay that for my old Lady 
KRumpant, * laſt Perſon I liv d with, ſhe wou'd: con- 

ſult me in moſt things: Lard, Bardach, ſays ſhe, you 

underſtand every thing, know every thing — and if 
it was not for you, my Monkey, and my Husband, I 
ſhould die of the Spleen. 

Vap. She held you in great Eſteem, indeed, Sir. 

Bar. But indeed I muſt ſay this for my Lord, he is 
gen enerally- pretty good, dann his: Gaps, now and 1 
: '$ 


. . 
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he's apt to call a body. rer, re . to be 
about a Woman than a and I hate to be call'd 
Fop, for any body may ſee I'm not affected . I have 
thoughts of leaving him, cou'd I be recommended to 
the Service of a fair Lady. ; 
Pap. Which Service you may ſoon, arrive at, pro- 
vided 1 you can be obliging to a fair Lad 
Bar. Oh! nobody more — Mrs. Vapours, I vow and 
ſwear IL am the Cane Oren i the World, and can 
turn myſelf to any ng; a Lady that has me, needs 
no Woman about 
Lap. Why chen, no longer to amuſe. yon, my Lady 
wants ſuch 3 ons as you, and wou'd be glad to enter- 
tain, you in her Service — But in order to recommend 
yourlelf, you muſt promiſe me co fail what ſhes ſhall 
vou. | 
Har. You may be Ne 
Vap. Nay tho it be to reveal, Fo 2 heaps Sec 
Bar. Oh Lard, nobody bett 
| Pap. You promiſe me . 
Bar. Ido, and ſwear by this Llly-Hand. 
2 Very courtly! 1 
Bar. Dear Mrs. Jabouro, I'd go thro any rhing = to 


* 1 3 2 
Tho you part with your Virtue —— 1112 
Ba, Oh Lard, I can't part with my Virtue——- 

Vap. Of „I mean. 
Bar. Yes, that can, but I muſt not loſe my Virtue, 
for that I truſt will make oe pardons time or o- 


n 
299. 


Vap. Coxcombl | [Afide. | 

Bar. Tho *tis ſo very common to be lewd among the 
inferiour Part of eq common y 3 they aſpire to no o- 
ther Ambition, than a Nocturnal Intrigue in the Garret 
with the Houſe-maid——bur ſome of us, the more 
Polite I mean, inſinuate ourſelves to our Ladies Wo- 
men, and very often our Lords turn us away, becauſe 


they 
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- Yap. By which Ruje 1 ey you have liv di in ſeveral 
Fandilies, : 

Bar. I have indeed —— Bats tis # Yew e Life, his: 
being a Servant; nay, What is worſe, to be call'd by 
that odious Name of > Footman=——tho I cou'd bear” 
eben that, were all yr Lorem s Gentlemen as ref d. 
in their Behaviour as I am. We have a particular So. 
olety amongſt ourſelves,” which is dignified by the Ho- 
nourable Title of Knights of the-Rainbow ; and 
never admit any Who have not been at leaſt ſeven 
Years: in London, wear their Silver Watches and their 
Mafter's Linen, game in the Lobby, play at Stiuttle- 
cock with the young Ladies, and never appear a | 
without a Black Bag, Red-top'd Shoes, an Amber- 
headed Cane, and a Silver Snuff Box, cram'd with O- 
rangerie or Bergatnot.” * 

Pap. Fil aſſure you, this n 3 our 
to make you more valu'd by the World — But come 
with me, and I'll introduce you to my Lady, you may 
make your Fortune if you pleaſe. 

Bar. And Filipino Opportunity, T warrant vou 
ap. Oblige her oo one thing - — - ſhe won't be un- 
graretul. - : 4 Va? g 

Bar. Oblige! ky; to be fure. | | 

Vap. Oniy to tell what Aﬀatrs Lord George and the 
Colonel have on their hands at prefent —- 

Bar. Let her but bribe - the Secretary, ſhe ſhan'c | 
want Intelligence: for Servants like Stateſmen are on- 
ly true to their own Intereſt. —_ 

> Pap. This Way then. 

Bar. I follow you. 
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8 C E N B Hinge 10 „ Lucia! s - Apartoneny. 0 


Lacinda and Lady Jane, 


| Lady Jane reading. | 
UR Sex is banaded by ſevereſt Laws, 
* Mutes only in our molt important Cauſe ; 5 

* We walk like troubled Shades, with Silence curs'd, 

** And muſt not ſpeak; till thoſe we haunt ſpeak — 


Hey ho! is not this true, Lucinda? 
2 The Author of thoſe Lines * ſeems to be very 


7 


well acquainted with the Nature of Women in love: 


but come, my Dear, tho we ought not to {peak firſt, 
yet tis not impoſſible but we may make our Deſires 
known. Our Looks betray us, and there's always a 
ſympathetick Knowledge in Love, by which both Par- 
ties may eaſily diſcover their Affections. 

L. Jane. Ay, but then the Inſenſible, the Indifferent, 
or perhaps the Diſſembler, deſpiſe, inſult and oft be- 
tray our Weakneſs 

Luc. But I'll anſwer for Lord "way he comes not 
within the Degree. of either and ſince you have 
generouſly made me your Confidant, I will aſſiſt you -— 
But in return, my Dear, your Knowledge of my own 
Affairs ſhall be compleated : 'T herefore Whatever Difſ- 
coveries I make, promiſe me never to reveal em. 

L. Jane. 1 ſwear by all the Ties of ſacred F riendſhip, 
as. I hope to be proſperous where I moſt defire —— 

Luc. Enough, your Honour I make no doubt of ; 
but Swearing is the Preliminary Article towards the 
diſcovering a Secret, and according to Method and 
Form I expected it Know then, my Dear, Lucinda 
with all her gay Equipage, and her Train of Admirers, 
has no other ne _ this ee, Beauty. 

L. Jane. How... 


86 — et———g——_—_s 


2 See e Þ A Charles 3 | 


Luc. 


1 Kenſington-Curdim z o, 


Luc. And ſome Virtue — My Parents dying left me in 


the hands of one of thoſe Wolves-call'd Guardians, who 


— 7 took care to rob your humble Servant, for the 
oneſt Intention of Founding an Hoſpltal: *tis too long 


to tell the Circumſtances of his barbarous Uſage ; but 


he making his Exit, left me the Chancery for my Sub- 
ſiſtance, for no other Reaſon, but my refuſing the old 
Letcher the laſt Favour. Harries | 

L. Jane. Prodigious ! Horrid ! 

Luc. My Affairs being in this melancholy Poſture, 
you can't blame me if I endeavour to make as good 


uſe as poſſible of this Face, for twill be fading, tho now | 


in Bloom And to declare my Thoughts freely, Lady 
Jane, I have a Deſign ** your Brother. IR 
L. Jane. My Brother! | 
Luc. Yes, my Dear, for, two Reaſons: the firſt is 
this, I am, hey-ho! paſſionately in Love; in the next 
place | 
L. Jane. You may ſpare the other. 
Luc. Not when I declare ſincerely, the Honour and 
Happineſs of calling you Siſter, is no weak Morive ; 
and next to being Dleſs'd in ſuch a Husband's Arms, 
I ſhou'd prefer no Joy to your endearing Friendſhip. 
L. Jane. Which ſhall be everlaſting. 1 
Luc. And thus let me embrace it — Now you find 


| how Affairs ſtand, we muſt be aſſiſting to other; 


and to convince you that no ſordid Intereſt can induce 
me to eſteem your Brother, kno , I have abundance of 
Admirers, I can pick and chuſe—— This is a true and 
perfect Inventory of all the Lovers I have got ſince I've 
in Town, with their ive Rates and Value 
let over-againſt their Names. FRE II 
L. Jane. This is pleaſant indeed. | 
Tuc. The firſt, you muſt underſtand, has been mar- 
ry d—— TI wonder how a Man that has been trap'd in 
the Conjugal Nooſe can have the Impudence to make 
Love — If one were inciin'd to have him, he's no 
more fit for a young Woman than a Pair of caſt * 
II = 
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1. Je 1 Indeed his Beauty muſt be aeg by the 
laſt: that wore him. 

Luc. Ay, and his Strength too. O' my Conſcience, 
T would not marry a Widower, if he were 4s rich as 
Cræſus; the Ruſt of his former Wedlock is ſo-cat into 
him, that he can neither be poliſh'd for Ornament, nor 
made fit for Uſe. - | 

L. Jane. If you were a young Widow, | you wou'd 
change your Sentiments. ji i 

15. And becauſe I am a young Widow; I kae 
thoſe Sentiments [ Afide] I ſhou'd expect, if I ventar'd 
on ſuch a Man, to be made the'Drudge of the Family, 
and be wore out a- to make room for ne Furm- 
ture. Marriage is a Trade with ſome People, and the 
greateſt Dealers traffick not ſo much for # tie fake of the 
Commodity, as the Profit it brings. 

L. Jane. One of your Lovers, I ſee, i is 4 Batchelor 
with a goog Effate, and no Incumbrance— 

Luc. But himſelf, on which he has entaibd ſo many 
Fopperies, thar no Woman's Conduct can ever re- 
triere. 173 28 1:57 | 

L. Jane. 1 eye obitere; when our Sex are b 
cal, we either love the Man, or don't know! him. 

Luc. Or rather from know ing him too well As for 
example, Spleen — -defire Mr. Grogram to walk up: 
Step into the Cloſet, my Dear, and you may chance to 
hear a Love: Scene entirey* Nuwvele, _ perhaps not 


unpleaſant. Exit E Jane. 
Enter Glems no $4 ada 
Grog. Madam your humble Servant edi far 


you yeſterday a- faithful and exact Particular of all rhe 
Wealth'T am Maſter off. 
Luc. And what do you infer from that, Sir 7 5 
Grog. That I am poſſeſs d to the Value of Twenty 
Thouſand Pounds; and tho I lire upon Ladgate-Hill, 


am no mean Trader, but a rv of N aud Re- 
{ponſible. ; | 


Luc. Very well, 8 


E 1 Cg. 


26: KCLenſington -. Candem; or, 

Grog. F have in my Books, moſt of the 
my Lady Die tcheſs to my Lady Mayoreſs, 
I can —— 


from 
then again 
don the twelve Companies in regular 

I indebted to your 3 Servant * 


r et. 


' Greg. I call myſelf 1 — | Equire ye yet, Madam — bur. 
the Honour of .Knighthgod is juſt going to lay its 
Weight upon my Worſhipſul Shoulders; and then, 
Madam, j nie mes. you dan a euros for _— 
ing a Lady. 12527 1101 

Luc. Iunderſtand ene Sir. 

Gre Now, Madam, I gens to the N ary 
teſt I loxe and reſpect you, and if you like to be a Ci- 
rizen's, Wife ( don't mean you ſhall ever appear in my 
Shop) I am ready to be your where 100 al give, 
place to none. 

Luc. Truly, Sir, thay. is no weak Motive. to the, 
greateſt part of our Sex, who are fond of Prec edence 
and Superiority; but Lhave a fooliſn Fancy to he hap- 
py, as well as appear ſo to others, and that I con- 
cewe I can only be, in * neee ol e 
1 make my Husband. 
no Man will live better with a Wife X Iz 1 am not 
in my Shop now, Madam- 1 ſpeak Truth. 

Luc. Well, this is ſomething you let me know "ak 
ſore-hand how rich you are, and conſequently, as you 
imagine, the Reaſons why-Ifhould love you; but you 
bave not ſaicl one Syllable of your Love to me. 

Erig. Nol Why tis all Love, ſubſtantial Love, as 
much as any Citizen can give ——-Are nat a good . 
dere, a Coach of your on ta ride in, your Country 
and Four Ciry-Houſe, better Declarations; off a Man's 


Paſſion,” tliau the Flames and Darts, and Falal-dera-lals; ' 
Which Feps make uſe of ꝰ And don't I expreſs more A 


fection in making you Miſtreſs of ſo many Thouſand, 
Pounds, than I ſhould TR 1 of ſoft Phraſes aud 
nothing elle ? Luc. 


n 
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Luc. Ny, 1 like a Heart never the worſe for bringing 
5 7 Eſtate to balance agaiuſt its natural 
but we young Women expect ſome pretty — 
to enable us to enjoy our Wealth with more Reliſh.” | 
Grog. What are they, Madam? ö 
Lac. Firſt; whenever I marry, I muſt not haven 
Will oppos'd in any thing, whether it be to go ab 
or {tay at home, to eat, rink, or lie alone, be out of or- 
der when I pleaſe, without your enquiring what's the 
matter with me; to give and receive Viſits when ever 
I pleaſe and yourſelf to preſent m me every Maſ- 
querade with Tickets. 

Grog. A large Article that! Have you any thing more 
to offer ? 
Luc. Yes, I muſt have what Money I pleats: at com- 


mand, not retail'd out by Pounds, Stallings, and Pence, 


as if you were paying your Weavers in Spittle-Fields, 
and plac'd to Account amongſt your Disburſements; 
which may riſe up in Judgment againſt me, and arraign 
me for Extravagance at the Year's end: but I'll have 
free Ingreſs, Egreſs and Regreſs to and from your 
Compting-Houſe, and ſerve myſelf at nN This 
now will prove your Love, Sir. | 
 Grog (The Devil it will !Y Ay but Madan, fuppele I 
ſhou'd ſubſcribe to all this now, hat will you add to 
that Stock you purpoſe to diminiſh ſo much? 
Luc. That is, I ſuppoſe” in plain Terms, what have 
I to deſerve Love from a Man who can have none 
but for Riches. | 

Grog. Not altogether for Riches, Mkt bur 
tis neceſſary to adjuſt Portion and Ons. in | the 
firſt place. 

Luc. The formal Fool thiriks making Love no more 
than driving a Bargain, but Flt fit him, [Aide/ 


You wou'd know, 1 ſuppoſe, what Fortune [ have at my 


Diſpoſal. 
og Yes, Madant3 3 not chat I much nes Fortune, 


only for our future Eaſe and Quiet, and that we * 
2 He. 


28 Kenſington- Cardens; or, 

Luc. I underſtand you, Sir Why theu in plain 
Terms I am not worth a Slings 

Grog.: How ! 

Luc. Not a Shilling indeed; Sir. 

Grog. Lord ha Mercy upon me! 

Luc But that's no matter, you have enough; and 
by y your Age, 1 gueſs, we ſhall not have many Chib- 


£ Grog, I vow to Gad, I never was ſo ſurprized in my 
Lite ; why 1 heard you had Ten Thouſand Pounds, 
Madam. 

Luc. A „Nr. Grogram, the World i is often deceiv'd 
by ſuch Reports. Did you never hear a Citizen by 
Computation judg'd as rich as I am, who the next 
Day perhaps has gone to Southwark, and drank * 
Mater, to cure him of the Creditors Cholick ? 

Grog. I hope, Madam, you don't infer from this, 
that my Circumſtances are in ſo crazy a Condition. 
Luc. No pardon me Nou I think you ought to 
love me the more for my honeſt Sincerity, in not cheat- 
ing a Man I deſign for my Husband. 
reg. I beg your pardon, Madam, here has been a 
great Miſtake, I find. _ [ Going. 

Luc. Stay, Sir: ſhan't we adjuſt Portion and Settle- 
ment ? As you ſaid juſt now, you will keep me a Coach 
I'm ſure. 

Grog. Madam, we'll talk of that Affair another 
time. Not a Shilling, quotha! Zoons I muſt run into 
the Mint to-morrow morning at this rate. Madam, 
your Servant. Exit. 


Luc. Adieu, a So here's one diipacch'd. 


Lady Jaw, you os appear. 
Enter Lady Jane. 
Pray what 8 you think of this Spark? 


* 4 — ] like him for his Plain-dealing, he marries 


only the Purſe, and as good as told you ſo — You may 


be deceived; Lucinda, by one v cho has more Love and 
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Lu. Well, I cant help that : But 1 muſt b 
Eye, tho I plague my Heart. Tis a vain Expreſſion 
Lady Jane, from one who has no Fortune: your Bro- 
ther I believe I may bid adieu to; his Gallantry is 
extenſive, and his amorous Expreſſions the ſame 4 
as have been made to other Women; therefore I am 
reſolv'd to tie up, for if I play much longer at this 
Game, I | ſhall be quite broke. This day I'm de- 
termin'd to give all my Lovers Audience, and he 
that has the moſt Love ſhall carry me. This little 
Beauty, like Alexander's Empire, ſhall be given to the 
moſt Worthy. 

L. Jane. Tis well (if like that) it be not divided 
amongſt a great many; but you ſay that pure Love ſhall 
be — Merit to carry you. 

Luc. Ves — For he who marries me with no Ty. 
tune, is either a Lover or a Madman: 

L. Jane. I ſhould chuſe to be acquainted with the 
Mind of the Man, Tam to reſign mann 
dom to. | 

Luc. The Mind i in either Sex is never known before 
Marriage, and I ſhall give myſelf no trouble 1 in ſearch- 
ing after Impoſſibilities. | 

L. Jane. But I'd be ſureto have a Man of Senſe. 

Luc. The Manner of their making Love will ſhew 
that; but I am not obſtinately fix'd upon a Man of 
Senſe: for as the Opinion of ſome in the World is, That 
none but Fools marry ; ſo take it as my Maxim, Never 
rarry any but a Fool. For ſince Navare and Cuſtom 
have given Men the Preheminence, Men of Senſe will 
exert their Prerogative, and tis in vain to oppoſe, or 
diſpute it with them : Bur a Fool, like a Horſe, knows. 
not his own Strength, and may be 2 as we pleaſe. 

L. Jane. Well, differ from „1 ws not bear 
a Fool for a Servant, then how for — Lord and Maſter; 
and there are few io {tupid or timorous but know their 
Power, and will exert it. A Man of Senſe will al- 
vays * treat a Woman with Good-manners ; and ouſt 

m 


go Kenſington-Gurdeut; or, 
mult be a Slave, let me ſerve the Grand Signior ſooner 
than a Jamaica-Platter. 

- Duc. So chuſe on every dight nes to loſe your 
Life, rather than bear a little Correction. Come, my 
Dear, Diſſimulation, the Woman's ready Friend, will 
always help us, not only to ſhare, but ufurp the Domi- 
nion. Women may govern their Husbands, as cunning 
alicia do rheir Princes, by Fawning and Submiſſion : : 


an unſuſpected Sway, 


onarchs whom we ſeem t *obey. 
EAA 


S c EN E changes, 4 Tu. 


Euter Vapours and Bardach. 
Pp. Jo, they are gone at laſt ! I thought they wou d 
83 have — charting: You may approach, 
Mr. Bardach ou'll excufe all Indecorums: for 
— our Hou is ſo little, I have no Place to enter- 
tain you in, but this REY Room, ve Low we pay an 
exceſſive high Rent. X 
_ Oh Madam, no Apology. 
Dad. You'll thick favckirably] I hope — Well, oy 
Lady charg'd me to entertain you, and in obedience 
to her Commands, and my own natural Reſpe& to 
Gentleman of your Accompliſhments, I hope I ſhall do 
it to your Satisfaction. What is your Tea? | 
Bar. Green, Madam. 
Lap. I'll give Directions to my onion unmedincely's 
In the mean time pleaſe to be leated. Fil wait upon 
in a moment, Sir. Exit. 
Bar. Well, certainly Goſſiping is the Delight of 
one's Life. I'm never happier: than when among the 


By That we 
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Women, for they furniſh me with Tea and Drams for 
my Conſtitution, little odd things to help out my Dreſs: 
and Affectation, and Scandal for true Senſe and Humour 
in boy Comedies — Tho Poetry hay. been of little ad- 

vantage 


„ ee 18 
vantage, te mel for, I don't know what's the Reaſon, 
12 of the 1 will ever a& 25 thing that 


WIR! Einer Vap lo A 4 
Vap. Dea Soul, 2 e 44 
ap. r or 0 
rg Betty, brin 1 4055 Tea-Kettle. n Ace. 
T with s Ten-Kedt, Ge. | | 
5 * Lard! 74 ightful—I never ſaw ſuch beau / 
tiful China in con ife ; the dn entirely bern 


What might ĩt and you 
Vah. 4 82 hink i 1 colt pb, nie e 
1 can't be po itive, ſor my Lady has 
don de 


yet. You'll pardon me for being = — ; yo 
favour. me; with cutting a Slice or ee of ] jo 
Butter, while I RP wps ang Sau Crs? 19; 

Bar. Lard love my Soul! you charm mg; my Fingers 
itch'd to be employ 2 ſooner, but I Was afraid of pre- 
ſuming too far. Madam, as J hope to be fay'd, I clean 
all the China at our Houſe ; tho Fa (Fn ae gd 
indeed dly worth- while. eee 4 I 

Lap, Have you never a Maid ? 3 

Bar. We have a rvant but 1 Eo more things, 
than her Maidenhead” 8 worth, which I am told is irre- 
trierable, for my. Lord has made her ſo ſaucy, you 'd, 
admire — Why, den ſhe ſpeaks to TE. * 
Iy as if L were her Equal 

Vap. but I ſufter n no ſuch thing in our Houſe, no 
Rel give themſelves Airs to me. 

Bar. To be ſure, Madam. | * | * ; 
Vap. If they ThE 
Enter spleen. 

Lord bleſs me | here's Mrs. Spleen. Mrs. 5 Mrs he, will. 
you oblige us with your Company at Br 

bl. Dear Mrs. Yapours, I fear I ſhall be wanted — 
beſides, I was thinking of getting my ſelf ready to 80 
abroad Jou have Company, Madam? 


Vap. Only Mr. Bar dach. 
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l. OI Mr. Hardach is the fineſt Gentleman, next his 
Lord, ini the Whole Foun - — Some - e won't flick 
to ſay you are Relations, and only pak: or Maſter and 
1 11 xcuſe your Intimacy. 

'Town honours me, Madam. IN. 

21 What are you doing, Mr. Barkach? 8 

Bar., Ha! ha! only helping Madam Vapours — But 
1 mall reſign my Place to her —— Pray, N Jam, pre- 
fide; I beg.of you, © - rg 

3 Indeed I ſhan't— Mrs. Spleen, do 8 * 
— Not we the World, - while Mr. ads is in 
= 5b ; he heads 2 Tea-Table che beſt in the 


P Oh Madaw, you I me Well, fince ir 
muſt be ſo—Do youlore Sugar, Madam 2 ' 
Pap. Yes, Sir. EY l 
Bar. And you, adam: * 
_ *Spl. To be furs.” - 68 


Bar: Lard bleſs gl I ate b at it, Sigur 0 ck i 


faſhion, entirely out of faſhion. Now I alu ays drink- 
my Tea plain. Magam, oo Diſh——Yours, fair 
Creature—Lard ! Lam fo nug now. 

l. Pray , Mr. Batdath,c do you! hear any thing of her 
Grace: 2, 15 you know, that s talk d of fo much. * 

Bar. O ard! Madam, ſhe's blown. They fay ſhe 
made.. a Tri beyond Sea, and if ever her crack” d Re- 
putation is ſodder'd, Lord Harry alone can do it. 

Vap. Her Grace is the Town-Talk, 1'il ſwear and 
Sir Joln Thoughtleſs has rail'd at her to'my Lady, I vow 


I was aſham'd to hear it. 


Par. Sir Jul, Thoughtleſs! O Lard, I know him, he 
wears e an Amber-headed Cane. 2 

_ pl. Yes, and 1s poigted af, at, for his Eine 

Bar. Effeminacy! Well, I row and {wear I wonder 
how Men can be [6 Iard; as Nature has made em 


Men, can'c they behave themſelves Maſculine, as I do! 


Well, nobedy can fay tl. at black's the White of my Eye 
yer. 


Tap. 


A 


ern 0 De 


. 


prodigious Fancy to one of thoſt Cups but ſhe'd. mils 
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Vap. Lou you're a Man. 


„„ ²˙ - 


Bar. Lard! I admire at that You muſt know, 
Madam, that I ſav'd three and thirty Shillings out of 
ny laſt Half-Year's Wages ro purchaſe the Half-Share 
of a Ticket in the preſent Lottery; and what do you 
think? bur as ſure as you're alive now, it came up 4 
Blank. ——'T*other Diſh, Madam. 

Spl. No more at preſent. 

Bar. Pray take another. 


Bel rings: 
Spl. Well, yon will force me——Latd ! 1 muſt ruh, 
my Lady ing. + TPO 
Mel. within} Why Vapours] Vapours! ? 
Vap. Coming, Madam Dear Spleen, excuſe me. Exit. 
Syd. Dear Mrs. Vapours, pardon me. Exit. 
Bar. What, and ſo they ve left me, it ſerms What's 
this? her Sugar twill ſerve me at home : I have a 


it, ſo I ſhou'd be diſcover'd ; not that I want a Cup, 
but it looks genteel to have odd things about one; and 
no Scripture ever declar'd that ſtealing China or Books 
was a Sin— And fo pray come along with me. 
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Tord Cn 779 Colonel Lovely, Juft rifing And Diner. 


SR ER Health once more, Colonel, and then 
Ve 'll have done. 
— Lov, Wich all my heart, my Lord. 
ILA. Chemin Lucinda, let ber live for ever. ¶ Drinks. 
Lv And {6 yu are reſol/ d to be a very romantick 
Lover, with" a gallant heroiek Spirit overlooking. that, 
vulgar Thing calFd Fortune, be content to take t 
difireſs'd unknown Damſel, with nothing? 
EdG:” To be juſt to my Friend, I own. I r 
What is there more in Wealth, than having the Means 
to purchaſe Pleaſure; andi if 1 know my Heart, I can 
have none without her. 
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TL. Then this is the lovely Nymph which ſtruck you 1 
ſo at firſt, and for whom, you ſigh d and languiſh'd. 1 
L4G. Tis ſhe indeed. 1 
Lov. Hal you are paſſionately, in Love after ſeeing 
her agai f 
LG. iR poſſible, more than J was at firſt. 
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4 Lov. If ſo, my Lord, then I have done diſſuading— 
4 Far Ce, what's to be dong ? E. 4 
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oy Tou ſeem uneaſy, i Lol... 
Lov. Only upon your account, my Lorddt Em think- 
ing how:Meliſa will take tlie Neus of yout being ſo 
ſoom ſmitten with Lucinda. YT 
LdG:;Pfhaw'! what cate: 12 Wi Fs ed ith; toy 
a an Hour or fo with her, cou'd ſhe have the Var 
nity to think I really lov'd her? -. 91W30T 7 
Lov. You have Buſineſs enough upon your Lads 
my Lord. Two Miſtrefſes in one Houſe ! Why a King- 
dom's not- large enough to make Loye to!two Wamen 
at once in, and keep all things quiet. They ought to 
be —_— the twin Stars, one never riſe, rill the One Ses 
to 511 L 
LAG. Do you think Melifſe wy Miſtreſs beni * 
ö _ The Town has — you with each 
other 
-L&G. Tho I oun her handſome, and once taught 
her the moſt beautiful of her Sex, yet ſhe is not qua- 
lified to be a Miſtreſs to any Man of a wienbleouo- 


derſtanding. + 6 1 0 „bo. 1 3 
i Lev. Not quali Sho'sa Woman, and very young, 
thin — 0574 42 


2 99 

Lud G. A Woman! Nö, ian Drum, 4 Hez2; 2 el 
dom in an ill- humour, and nber in a good one. Rails 
with Compafſſion, not 'Envy hates Detraction, while 
ſhe uſes it; lyes and raves with a god Conſoience, and 
when ſhe laughs, tis more to ſhew her Teerh, than 
her Judgment or Pleaſure; 

Lov. A tine Compolition-truly 7/ © 

Ld E. Then ſhe | is ſo prodigioully. op inionated of her 
Wit, that ſhe ean't bear Ai Bed n hes own. 1 
* a She-Wit as much as ee that * him- 
e 5 5 

Lov. But for all theſe Fraities, you end d her be- 
fore you ſaw Lucinda. 

_ LdG. I endur'd her ſometimes, as I am Ce to % 
a Hackney-Coach, a Feaſt in the City, or a Cock-hght- 


ing, for Variety and Convenience, tho attended with 


F 2 Noiſe , 
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3s EKenſington - Curdent; or, 

Noiſe. Beſides, I fancy*d-if I cou'd perſuade: her to hear 

any N ſhe might be brought to yn Reaſon. . 
nhappy Cireumſtance! I love Lucinda, and 

my "Siſter him. How ſhall I manage this? Well, Time 

muſt bring it to perfectiam: Ul not ſurprize my Friend 

with an Account of Affairs, till I'bring — S a bet - 

ter Poſture. | ir Lf 

nad 12607 „ Nad $851 

gu L 10// [ew Drawer, „ O04 4 41 1 

- Dri Colonel, Sir-Politick, Noodle gives Asen to 

you and if not buſy, would be proud to drink a er 

WI uy 

Lov. With your legs e, my Lord, deſire him to walk 
up. He'll divert your amoroùus IT houghts for a Minute 
or ſo; but I can't anſwer for his being always enter- 
raining. 

Lad. Theſe Tarerns are grown intdlerable. . They 
will 7 Company * conn Whether A — 1s in 
humour r it or not. 959 55 2 - 04 

* Pray, my Lord, don't aſe — Mien in 

2 good: humour d but if you ah 
Fil go ake an Excuſe. 

246: No Occaſion fort. I only ſpeak in 1 
Terms Two or three Men of Wit and Good-nature 
can't ger together, but as many Fools are ſuffer d to 
ſpoil 85 Company. by thruſting: nen into it. 


Euer Sir Politick Noodles 


Lov. Sir Politick, your ee err | ins — 
blown you to Kenfing | 


©1291 b 51 Ani, 


ton? | 
Sit P. After I have drank a Glaſs: 1 uten you, Colo- 
nei n, your humble Serrant. 

Ld G. O your Servant, Sir. 

Lou. Come, fit down. Lour Healtln. 

Sir P. I thank you, Colonel —— Young E 
my Service to yu. 


E Wen, your Buſineſs, 


Sir P. 


* Ly chr, 


5. 


N Pretender 37 
FDir P. Plaſure Colonel, Pleaſure. I have no: Buſi- 
neſs but Pleaſure; in the Country I hunt, in Town I in- 
trigue : that is, I intrigue with Stare-Affairs, thoſe are 
my Miſtreſſes. But between you and J, I have other 
Airs in view; I ſhall change my Condition after alles; 
a certain rich Lady, of great: Fame for _— has. 
brought me hither. But no words, Colonel; 1 
dance at my Wedding, may-hap. But mum ! Come, 
drink another Round, tis wholefome for Digeſtion. 
Beſides, I bare nor bad my old Health yer. nie 


Lou. What's that? | mo 

Sir P. Currat Juſlicia, fat Lex : Let Juſtice, Hd 
Juſtices take * and the Law have i its Courſes. er 
News to-day ?. | 

. Low. None that 1 hear. | two F 8 

Ld G. Your Health is a good e one e both in Latin and: 
Engliſh, Sir Politick. 

Sir B. You'll all pledge me, 1 aper Illo, Illo, Illo! 

Lov. Have you loſt your Spaniel, or do you call: the: 
Country about you when you — your Healths? 

Sir P. Before I ſtrain'd my Voice with talkin 

Seſſions and quarterly Meetings, I cou'd have been, 
heard further than the moſt gifted 'T'ub-Preacher. ' But 
now 1 only want ſome Wine. en about the N 
Colonel? | 

Law. Not a Syllable 


Sir P. Strange 
LA G. Our Drawers are us'd to ſofter Sund, as > ha 
example —— | (Rings. 


Sir P. Ah, I cou'd have rung once; it wou'd have · 
made your Hair ſtand an end. 1 ag at * own Wed- 
dinge end never ſince. 

Lov. How ſo? 

Sir P. Becauſe nothing ever pn d to me ſince. 
worth my Ringing for, but when my Wife died, and 
(yes, once I rung when the Tartarians beat the Laplan- 
ders) but for my poor Wife, they told me 'twas not 

decent, 
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decent, ſo I was forc'd to comply. But 1 Lewe Thad 
ſo gra Mind c do any thing in my Life. © | 
Love. You have had Children, I fuppoſe. : 8 
Sir P. No, by Mabomet, I marty'd an old "Wine 
2 I had never been of the Quorum: elſe: 


mn, EE 


-LdG. If you do marry a young I'll anfwer for 
your having an Heir. 955 ; 
Sir P. And ſo you may, Sir: By — Fm den 
and bonny; I live in the Country as happy as the 
rand Signior in his Seraglio; moſt of the dgets, 
Dicchers, and Hay-makers in our Neighbourhood, are 
the Fruits of the 2 of Sir Politick Noodle, ſow d under 
Hedges and Tay-cocks. n ne Healeh * the 
ret ſhall be yours. 
Fx = —_ ready, 55 and | 
ir P. Ma iſtrac e Rogues 
abound ? 4 1 * | 7 
Love. To what end-the laſt? TT 
Sir P. I bear his Majeſty's Fe . my 
Buſineſs to puniſh Rogues, ad I would willingly have 


ſomething todo, rs the publick-Good,: and my private 
Pocket." 


Afide. 


LdG. An enden Magiſtrate truly! * Supp 
liv'd in a Neighbourhood of Thieves and Cut- 


'Throats : ? 8 
Sit P. With all my heart, Faith; fo ere were Ft 


honeſt Fellows for Conſtables ; but that's impoſſible: I 
wou'd have em all ty'd up, till not a Man was s kite to 


do Miſchief, »- - 


LdG. What, without Proof? aac 


Sir P. Proof! a fig for Proof, my Father, Grand- 
father, and Ofcutrindficher were Juſtices before 
me, and no Man ever eſcap'd hanging that came before 


them. 
Love. Guilty, or not guilty ? 


Sir 


e you 


The Pretenders. 39 
4 Sir P. The — loves, our Family, and not. one 
555 jury in a hundred would acquit a Malefactor that was 
I committed by any of the Family —＋ the Noodles. | 
52 dir F. Lord, Sir, ours is a ſpreading Family, the 
n | Law, has. been in the Hands of the Noodles for ſome Ge- 

| nerations; we have been Judges, and to this day are 
look'd upon to be the moſt enobled · and moſt landed in 
in the united Nation. What ſays Mi ſippi- Stock now ? 
Lave, Nothing to me, Sir Politick — 

Sir P. Ah, that Laus is a rare Fellow! had not I 
been a Fool, I might have gone over and made-4 For- 
tune, as well as ne 


Love. Come t'other Glaſs. 


Sir P. I muſt not drink any more, Colonel ; I muſt ſee 
my. Miſtreſs. 
12 Come, to your Miſtreſs's Health benen 
5 LdG. I'll drink this Glaſs, and leave you. 
y Love. Will vou go, my Lord? 
Ve LdG. Ay, ay, 2 your Fool by yourſelf. I'll 
re 
12 


— 


take a Walk in the Gardens; you'll meet me by and 
by. Exit 
"uw Love. To be ſure, my Lord — your Servant 
t- | Come, Sir Politick, tis Wine makes Love; a Man 
| that goes a wooing, had better by half be a Fool, than 
at | not half-drunk at leaſt. {2346 
«I, Sir P. Ay! why-ſo, Colonel? 
to Love. I find you are not tank the Temper 
J of the 22 A ſober Fellow may whine for 
her, a ſwaggering Bully may quarrel for her, a Soldier 
d- may fight for her, and a Beau may dreſs for her: but 
re be that toaſts every Letter of her Name in a Bumper, 
Ire . ſo, is the Man that ones 
the Prize 
Sir P. Say you ſo? I'll win her hen, by Dine: of 
bemalen Lu drink theſe. punyiLoxdoxers, my Ri- 


Sir vals, 
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vals, down, and ſtride over them like Bodies flair 
in a Battle, to attack Lucinda's F ortreſs. Hol Wins 
here. 

Love. Lucinda! Hoes: this Foot admire her tob! Au 
the World does, I think; yet I can't be uneaſy to have 
ſuch a Fool for a Rival: However Pl make him drunk, 
and then he may go and make his Addreſſes. Come 
Sir Politick, Lucius Health once more. 

Sir P. Dear Colonel, I am ſupetlativel der gun to 

ou; one Queſtion I've to ask you—— May 
" love take a Chaw of Tobacco ? 

Love. Oh, by all means; it argues a — 
* radical Moiſture, and a Strength of Conſtitution. 

Sir P. Aha! Old Boy, let me kiſs thee. By Gingo 
I am almoſt tipſey, but take no notice; can't we have 
a Whore here? But mum, I'm a Magiſtrate ; what of 
that? we can be as wicked as others Shay we're pri- 
vate, and no Woman in my Precm& ever commenc d 
Strumpet, t till I 5 her Warrant for t. 


Exer Drawer. TY fig 
Draw. Captain Haclit, Colonel. 


Love. Bring him in: now I ſhall have Sport, Yi fer in 
the two Fools together by the Ears. H 


105 | Enter Hackit. An 5 
Hack. Colonel, your humble Serrant: Oh, you! ro e 
buſy perhaps fat 
Love. Not at all, Captain : b a Country Gentle- 
man of my Acquainrance, and worth your en 6:5 of 
I aflure- you, Sir. m 
L 


Hack. 7 don't daubt it, Colonel he wears his 


Sword with a true military Air. Sir, I am "yours 

Gon to your Hiks. - | 
Sir P. Sir, L am yours, up to your Collar. bas h 
Hack. Does he mean to atfront me, Colonel? - - 
Love. No, Captain, a pleaſant blunt Gentleman, ſt 

chat J all ; he has'ſerv'd the Government, Sir. 


Has 


De Pretendem. as 
Wa Has he? ain Do you bear "ny 


* 2 
Air P. es 4 1 p * 


r b ' W 9 
To puniſh Rage, Sir, and 5 158 in the 
ack 15 pe all, Sir? 


1 


cy that has Fade ie Poeten is War . 

: SirP. War, Sir, and what then ? 
go Love. He is but a Coward, for all his big Looks: 
ve | bas a mind to affront you, 1 believe. 7 Sr E 
of Sir P. A Coward! then have at him —. pray, 
ri- Sir, what are you? 
d Hack. A Captain, Sir. 

Sir p. Then I am afraid you are one 70 thoſe who 

world cheat the Nation; be for War, and dare not 

Slack. Not fight! Zoons, Sir, I have Wounds, here 


et in my Breaſt, got in my Country's Service —— Darel | 


+ |} Hum! 
Love. Ask him to ſhew em. [Aide to Sir P. 
a Sir P. Wounds, Sir, Wounds! let me ſee * em, Sir; 
re | you may be a Cheat for what I know, and tis my Bu- 
Ii |} fineſs to examine you. 
Dp Hack. See em, Sir, the World has ſeen em: III 
e, | oblige no ruſtical Bumkin, no paultry Ignoramus Jury- 


man, no Country-Pur ; beſides, I have not 228015 on * 


is Linen t 
ry SirP. I believe ou are an Imp oltor. 
Hack. An Im 11 1 thou blind Repreſenter of blind 
Juſtice, draw : 4 an Impoſtor ! 


Love. Lo him, Man; 50 ſee his un Weapon 


n, ſticks in his Scabbard. —— . Ser F. 


10 
, , ; i . ” 
, "" i . P 7 0 8 
k 9 * 2 * 1144256 * 
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| 
| 
| 
| 


4: KenſimgtonQardins; or, 
Sir P. Sirrah, I will chaſtiſe you as a Gentleman and 
a Magiſtrate ought to do; . 

tho I am of Quorum, Sirrah, I can knock à Coxcomb 
down. with as much eaſe as I can draw a Mittimus; 
and ſo have at you. Here! a Conſtable, keep the Peace. 
[ Throws his Hat in his Face, knocks him down, Exit. 
Hack. Battles and Sieges, Fire and Vinegar infus d 
I never ſuffer'd the like Diſhonour before. This: is 

the firſt time I ever went from a bloodleſs Field: 
tain. W 
Hack. Death! to be baffled by a Hat! Had he thrown 
his Head at me, I ſhould not wonder. Oh Shame to 

Arms and Honour!  _ * et 9922 ##; 2.\ 
Le. Come, let's follow him; you muſt call him to 
account for this, when he's ſober : *rwil brand you 
with Cowardice, if you put it up, Captain. 
Hack. Put it up! No, Colonel; I'll flice him, I'II 
mince him, and ſend him up for a Calve's-Head haſty d, 
the next Seſſions, to his Brother Juſtices of the Quorum: 
Come, Colonel, I'll make the Boor fall a Sacrifice to 
my incens'd Honour. % 5 T 517 . 1 
Love. Bravely reſolv'd, Captain. [ [Exeunt. 


- 


| . 04 a>. | | | 4 HA ov 
- -..,,-+-SCENE, Lucinda's Apartment. 


84 


| Spleen ſola. | 64 far 
| 'ELL this Lady of mine is very unaccountable in 
VV ber Conduct, to die for one, and vet refuſe ſo 
many advamageous Offers ; whilſt I, who have had an 
Inclination theſe three Years, can't have a ſoft Word 
ſaid to me. She has na Deſign to marry any of the 
Fops, that addreſs her; and I know no Reafon, be- 
cauſe her Stomach is puny, I muſt faſt, eſpecially when 
my Appetite is ſo eager. Here comes the fine Mr. 
Varniſh, one of the Pretenders to her Ladyſhip; he's 
4 Fool, and I'll humour him; he has a good Ehre; 


ut firſt I' drink. Al- 


Love. He us d you too familiarly indeed, Cap- 


Dr. Mm r 


2 


6 The, Brot nA | 43 


and con'd I. trick him i ho Ha, 
good Settler de From ki \ Tk ould be eaſy. _ oy 
007 3p 11. 9 Buse Varm. 1d # -} 


Var. Dear Mrs. Seen, f is your Lady viſible to ih 
Ma AB gt make a Tender 1. Service to her? 
1 [ha 11. __— ſhe left pore gs 1 to be 
ſeen, and uld I introduce yon, it n * me m 
Place, for ought I know. e 4 
p 2 Wen, PMs. Spleen, if it ſhould coft you your 
lace, here's a Year's Wages for you, till you get a- 
. Gives 42 Purſe 
Oh Lard, Sir, E be beg your pardon” Dow. 
45 — Pſhaw ! what a Jade am I; 55 5 
e left Directions not to 5. ſeen, and 10 not Wd 
w time flipr away, forgot a long Night bt 
A Tu bring her to you immediately. es 


ir, This "Wench, whom by Preſents 1 have made 


mi _ me Lacinda has Tae n Th Pounds, 
which would make her an Angel, had Nature made 
her a Fury. She comes! Now Phæbus not the 


poor Patron of the bung Poets, but ut Tich Phiehas, 
the Cauſe and Author of t Meral Which is brighter 


than thyſelf, inſpire me : 


S800 breaks the Sun, thro Clouds a 14 his Sight, 
* cheers us Mortals with his be. 


Enter Lucinda, and Spleen. + 


* Luc. You are grown Poetical; Mr. — SITY 
Var. When the charming Lucinda is the 2 ſhe 
will infuſe Wit into the dulleſt, as ſhe __ Love into 
the coldeſt Breaſt, 

Luc. Oh, your Servant. | belt Sir; ; pray have you 


7.4 
AY 


Kudy'd any more of theſe fine Things to entertain me 


with ? 


G 2 Var, 


[Exiz 


» or, 
' When the ant is read 


bo dictate: OY makes Men fpeak 'Setife,” who 22 


* it before ; 1 he that gazes on pur 3 
es, mult g w eloquent i in ſpite of 
2 What muſt aye, Have you beat Pe 


in Writing, 7 gies ee Tee you bes pe 


in 
915 Ho happy 1 be, if . in- 


s 


Wire L d anſwer, s me to . 
9 | re you . ee of the Tem 
a 17 for your Diberſion; Welty 
7 e e, I af you, Br, Lam. 
1 A m, I elt 8 gut of the Ab idance of 
Race that denen erh for yo BY. be Nos jou 
rn. r 


become your Teſt and, 
* Ha, ha, na: Admirable!” Is it 4 Comldy, or 4 A 

7 Troy, [ Hitherto, ” 9% Piriful, tis. w Wk ” 

a "as OT war Tſp [T/wete hap- 515 

Age apy Wathen ad 

et of «Tre fi 1 Kit 
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2 990 ys: 1 a an” ARor, a 
GY at daniels himſelf with 
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. vs R ions, to Lo the World he 
is capable of mbre dead Pe ese ' 
| Var. Confuſon Whar _ . 8 Lord, It 
ö Madam, I act no Parr us that of @ ſincere Heart- C 
| Wwoundel Lower. R maln 2 | Aut ry 
| Luc. Ay, to be ſure ; ; and you muſt; « | your h 
Miftreft in the laſt Act) if tis a Comedy; or A 1 
; to the Eyian Shades, by Poiſon, Sword or Dagger, if 4 
| a 'I ragedy. 1 


| . L ; Par. 
= | 
| EY 


7. 


9 


n eme, 
Aae he” metcy t upon mel 1 ſehrivo' the Aalen 


* not? is many a tall Buskineer's 49 
8 1 opę will ne, a better; mary, and 
a. 


5517 
at "Joes, mean ? 3 


Afde.]! Madam, 1 beg of you te look 
upon me, and believe me to be the! pee Lover! 
2 md [ Kinteels. 


905 Fray, Sit, riſe 5 don't toads me, Tor np 


Frou an are 5 hy ſole Diſpoſer of my Fate: 7 


Not I, I aſſure you, Sir; nor f my owtilhei- 
ther: That particular compels me to leave you thus 
2 till you ate i 4 Humout to be more 1 
Exit. 

2 Now, Mrs. Shen, your Adrice? or all is lok, 
"pL Plhaw ! never” be Lat down; Sir ; ſhe's $'youtt 
ou, J tell you, and ſhall be before Night. She Was 
0 at the Sd of her Repartee; *rwas that made her 
, ho Diſteſpect ro you : 1 Hour or two hee 


ply ts I'll give” ou an portunity. . 
'L g. Tae c a Theleech 1 you. 

40 2 8 2 | Hel. 
4 10 N ; 19704 + el 001 T rity 
„ 3 n 1 8 7 


Lig Ha! ka! Is be gone, W We have had 
nene hat they call Comedy in Buskins. 

L If I may ſpeak eruly, Madam, you have' beek 

tod ſevere. The Gentleman loves 255 Land in ſuch a 


Caſe you muſt allow. for a little x te Nonſenſe. 

Luc, Loves me loves m J ſuppoſe bs 
has Tuck'd in the common boar and kneels to the 
Adorable Thoufands, and not to me: 


$pl. J aſſure you, Madam, I undeceiv'd-him in thas, 
He doats on the Excellency of your Perſon * | 


|. 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
' 
| 


ax. Co J. W .of...i 

of a little i Pale. G's Aal Tn 2 2 

e wha jadmires for Lope, stone. But: does, he 

really love me ; 11: 2 een in IJ 
Spl. _ you * * , 1— 40 Ho hy has the. ] 

Pre ng a May nies. t tis / hard in 

ehe en 20 eee cen 


for it. oe ; 1 [ (. 
ne. Well l „ Ph er of Nu © e ai "ex 2 


| Sq it J. I thipk, I have earn'd 
NEST bi 5 = Thing, 75 

erquiſite to make her $, mi go 
ro the beſt Bid dert. 7 1 7 : 


Run f 2 Sniff 1 2 17rly 


5 4 577 Aae Tm 1 24 132 
Ib 111 2d 023 Enter 131 8 111 * 
I. Jane. What! penſive, Lucinda rm 


up ay, N Ay your 2 to ſee whicl SE 
groat Held bore 
„Luc. ik _ what at 7. vexes and 18 
Fl be 3 Deer, and was 

oil, but I ſſp 10 will proye hut a raſcal 7 ba 5 


Lu. Let me ask you one eſtion: Whi 
ou prefer for a Husband ? A Lover without Wit, or a 
Wir without Love? 

L. Jane. 'That's readily anſwer' d. The eaſy Civility 
und Complaifance Kare an a well-bred Man can never be 
without, is vaſtly more agreeable; than the nauſeous 
Fontineſs of, a Fool. 3 
Luc. Your Notion. is very OE, my Dear: 1 | hall 
rake my Meaſures from you 

Sir P. within] I tell you, Mrs. Pin-Rump, I will come 


Lag. Then let bim 8 rouze We 1 10 
0 


in. Undreſs'd, and in bes Chamber, quotha What if 
ſhe were a-bed, 1 0 be the 1 Place to nas 


Jane d in, I Lthink. 


4 a — 


o 


ti 


7 Feral 1 


412 4 d. pe i le. 


Luc. What means this Uproar J Font 

Sir P. Madam, I kiſs your white Rab; this u, 
bred Huſſey would have debarred - you Kirk. Ho- 
nour. 

L. What a 7 Proferment Maid had 
like 10 here Joſ ghty your 

Sir. 1 — >: oh ee. you . "Hhearr and Bhd 
both hard, 3 and ſound as an omg I am none of 
the wiſhey-waſhe Londoners, Pale-Complexion'd, IE 
roots and ocky-Bodicd: 1 am no Beau, 


Lua I perceive you are not. Fe Sir? 
Sir P. Why then, Madam, I've a Body untouch'd 
by the Surgeons, 0nd an; Eſtate. unmortgag'd by 
1 e em boch at your, Angeli 
Set. 
„ Tac. And what wou'd you bare me do with 
em? | 
Sir P. In few words, Madam, I he's my ſelf, and 
all 1 have, to your fair Acceptance ; if you pleaſe to 
take me as I am, you'll find there is not on this fide 
the Globe a Man ſo much your obſequious humble Ser- 
vant, as Sir Politick Noodle, Juſtice of the Quorum, of 
Noodle-Hall, in Darbyſhire. Fe 
Luc. I find you're a Man of Buſineſs and Diſpatch, 
by your coming ſo directly to the point: But this is 
ſerious Matter. What I eſtimony do you give me of 
your Love? 
Sir P. Teſtimony! I 1 * you mean Eu- 
dence. | 
Luc. Ay, Sir. 
Sir P. Why, Madam, I "Ba made my ſelf almoſt 
aper in toaſting your Health, and knock'd a _— 
own 


uS Kenſingtom-Girdepr; er, 
down foe being ſaucy to me. I have ſtaid three Days 
than I ſhou a hore. one in this curſed Town, 


vn hopes f n Wich me into the 
4 8 how mult 1 W 3 when I'm 


EDN ö | 
17 01 very eden When 1 indie} wick 


1 above three times a week, you may ſee that che 
Ditinex-ifi' order againſt my move. 


1 hear Comp laints, you may'beh6td wich what 
aten is eta, On Sundays Sunda ou 
294 8 5 K. the Couch} 


you ray employ yo yourſelf in ma- 
Fitis Saves 11 3" cee Ge of the Pa- 
ES A 1 * * abroad all day, which will de 


ings, ſend for che 
Fa, or A wi to keep r mpany. The 


B is rate Company He reads my Ne 

draws up my Mitiams „ taps my March-Beer 
a. fern me in a double Capacity, - as Butler and 

lain. I 

Luc. Well, but * muſt I do when ou drink 3 
1 füppoſe you drin fometiniey? 5 

ir P. Ok, we'll find you Employment. You ſhit 
keep the Keys of my Cellar; fot ll diſcharge Dontine 
and take care the tvanits do t embezzle _ Offs 


ber. 

Luc. An et Life, 1 dotelt ! * 

Sir P. Then When you go to — the whole 
Congregation ſhall pay their Reſpects; you ſhall hays 
a Servant to carry your Books fot you, and you ſhall 
fit in my great Pew, over-againſt the Pulpit: If the 
Sermon” fb ens to be tedious, as now and then ſuch a 
thing may be, I'll allow you to take a Nap, and wink 
at it, which is more 8 1 e any body, except my- 
e und honeſt Hopkins the Clerk. 


hy * 
* 
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Luc, Very civil, I proteſt——. [ will conſider of it 
I ſhall be very fond of being call'd Lady Noodle And 
likewiſe take great Delight in the Way of Living you 
ſo elegantly deſcribe : But till I can qualifie my. ſelf 
for ſo great a Truſt, as the Charge of your Cellar, I ear- 
neſtly deſire you would keep the Key of it your ſelf — 
And i, Sir, Your Friend and Servant. Wil you walk, 


Lady Jane? Ha, ba, ha! . | [Exeunt. 


Sir Pol. Hah! Gone! This is a right London Trick — 
But *tis all one; here's her Curling-Iron left behind, 
and the ſhall ſerve my Turn, at preſent——— Come, 
Mrs. Twiftlock, let you and I be familiar. 

Spleen. Familiar ! Sir. 


Sir Pol, Ay, Child —— Your Miſtreſs is a wanton 


jilting Baggage, and thou art a plump pretty Rogue, 


worth Forty of her Come, be kind. 


Spleen, Kind! Sir — Lord, I don't know what you 
mean. 


Sir Pol. How! Above Twelve. Years old, and not 


know what I mean ! You lye, You lye, I tell: vou 
Come, buſs then, and PII tell you what I mean. 

Spleen, Lord, Sir, 1 dare not — My Lady will ſee 
me, and ſhe'd never forgive me For, Iam ſure ſhe 
loves you. 

Sir Pol. Does ſhe ? 

Spleen. Tis true, indeed, Sir; [ heard her ſpeak as 
much — Enquire for me about Two Hours hence, and 
you ſhall know more. 

Sir Pol. Tantarara ! Hey Boys! And wilt thou get 
her for me ? 

Spleen. Depend upon't, I will, follow but my DireQi- 
ons. — Away, here's Company | coming! 

Sir Pol. I fly, as twere to a Fox. Chace. Illo, Illo, 
Ino! | Exit. 

nt. This Fool will fit me. So would Mr. Va- 

'Tis hard, if among ſo many as muſt be refugd, 1 


— pick up Fortune I ſee no Reaſon why a Wait- 
ing-Woman is not as lawful an Inheritrix to her Lady's 
caſt — as to her caſt Cloaths. | 

| H : Eat er 
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1 


Re n Ene Bardach. 


kd Hab! Mrs. Sple en here ! -—- This is lucky : : 
lam farnifh'd with my Inftru&ions ; now to put 'em in 
Execution. — Madam, Your Humble Servant. 
Spleen. Sweet Sir, Yours. 

- Bavd, You'll pardon me, I hope, for my Won 
But itis with no other Deſign „than to inquire, Whether 
my Lord be here? 

Spleen, Not at preſent. Sir, I affure you. 

Bard. Nor Colonel Lovely, Madam? 
Spleen. Neither. 

Bard. Humph ! 'Tis odd. -Lord, dot know what 
to ſay next. Oh! — - Pray, Madam, will you take 
a Pinch of my Snuff? | 4 
Seen. Tis very fine, indeed. 

Bard. The very ame my Lord takes. — It coſt Two 
Guiness an Ounce. — But the Box was given me by a 
young Lady. 

Sleen. A young Lady! 23 

Bard, Ay; the deſtred me to wear the Trifle for her 
fake; a: 22 ſee, Hove to obey the Commands of the 
Fair. | 


1 


leen. Vou are perfectly obliging. 
ard. O dear, Madam 
— — Lard, that's delightful China! — I can 


never perſuade my Lord to buy any, Tis the ſineſt 


Furniture, I think, in the World. Dear me! Your 


Apron is exceeding pretty! Pray, Madam, is it your 
own Work? 
. No indeed, Sir. Tess given. me e by ® younſ 
nt 25 . 

4 young tlio ' I warrant, a pretty 
Fans.” Gentleman, if his Parton be as agreeable as his 


EY 26. „ 1 alete * and was all his own 
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Bard. His own Work Well, I vow and ſwear how, 
I thought ſo. —— I have nothing about me thac's my 
own Work, except this Trifle of a Cravat;,—— Oh, I 


lye, my Face is inticely my own Work ö ny Morning 8 


Work too. 
leen. You make your own Lianen, 1 preſume? 
ard. My own Linnen ! — Yes, indeed do; 


and my, own Chocolate, and my Pearl. powder, and my 


own Sweet Bags: — Lord, I ean do ee 
Spleen, You. are finely aceomplih' d; 449483 £5 2 
Bard. Accompliſh'd ! Yes, I think 1 am. 1 hart 

livd in fo many Families, but I know how — — 


ſelf; and for all I wear a Livery, I am Moyo von 


quainted with ſome of the Firſt Quality 
Spleen. Your Education has been Liberal, 1 ba. 


Bard, My Education. Why, Madam, [coo ug 
all the Oper Songs. „ 
Spleen. Which you learned in the Upper Gallery. 


bard, Upper Gallery! No, Madain - Icawe bear 
it; there's ſo much Noiſe and Nonſenſe. 


Lotd ne- 
ver requires my waiting on him to the Plays: ſo 1 dreſs 
my ſelf in other Cloaths, and go to the New-Houſe, 


where I take the Liberty. of the Scenes, ſtrut, give my 


ſelf an inſolent Air, pay nothing; and ſo ** for a young 
Rake of Quality, 


Spleen. You Dance too, I preſunke "Fol 

Bard. Eternally | — No Ale can ofraps me. 
I have danc'd a Minuet with a Lady, a Rigadoon with 
a Counteſs, and hopp'd about in Country-Dances, with 
Lords = Whores, Attorneys and Quakers, Dutcheſſes 
and Fiſhmongers, Cuckolds and Aldermens Wives. 

Spleen, Lou lead a pleaſanter Life than your Lord. 

Bard, ln my Opinion, not. Who can bear Confine- 


ment? Which every Servant muſt endure. Then, Ne- 
ver to have the Maſterſhip of ones own Time! — Well, 
'tis an unſpeakable Torture, to ſerve a young Rake, 
who thinks of nothing but bis Miſtreſs; eternally wri- 
ting when abſent ; and ſending a Body about, like a 
„ Man, loaded with A of ill- ſpelt 


H 2 Epiſtles 


— — me¶m wen. Ae 
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\Bpiftles: —— Why, I am "this Minute CY upon 
that very ſcore. 

Spleen. Ay! To bo 7 

Burd. Excuſe me- have, Madam: —— 1 muſt keep 
my Lord's Secrets, 

Spleen. From the Knowledge of the World, I grant 

| — 3 ur 

Vd. Not every Body's.— *Tis true, y Lord is 
lewd; but, the Colonel is ten times worſe: He forced 
a Letter upon me a while ago, to deliver to a certain 
Per ſon who lodges in this'Houſe, —- 1 fear I ſhall loſe 
the Opportunity of deliveriũt it. "Wl you excuſe me, 
Madam [Pare p his Souf-o 4 
Putting 1 x, dro s 4 Letter oſel 
Saas) Dol tf — P perpoſely. 


80 B.. Another Tins I ſhall extend my viſit to a lon- 


ger Duration. 
Splien. When you pleaſe, Sir. 8 

- -- Bax. Nay, I fwear, you Than t ſtir a Step farther. 
Plern. Pray permit —— 
- Bard.) By Vails Pe: Ferquiſites, [ won't allow j it, Ma- 


dara; 


vn Sicc. By Pimping but you ſhall, 


Bei. Nay then; —— No farther ww; | beſeech 


you. 
Spleen. Your Humble Servanr. 


Bad. Y dare en he's the Verge. of Humility. 


005615 [ Exit, 
Spleen. Seen with a kinds! —— [ thought 


Servants laid Claim to nothing but caft Cloaths ; but 


now, I petceive, they aſſume their Maſters Follies, and 
are as well known by Them, as their Maſters Livery. 
———_ What's here? A Letter! — To Meliſſa ! — This 
is lucky! The Fool has drop'd this, and gone without 


his . PII carry it in to my Lady: Her Curioſity 
will make her open it. Oh the dear e of know - 
ing other Peoples Secrets 28 N LExvr. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Lucinda s Apartment. 


Lucinda, Lady Jane, and Spleen. 


.= OU ſee, Lady Jane, what theſe Men are ! There 

is no fuchT hing as Truth and Honour amongſt 
em. Tis ſome Comfort, my Heart 1 is not ſo far Sone, 
but I can reclaim it. 

Lady Jane. I can't believe my Brecher guilty of ſuch 
a Weakneſs : Not but L am inclinable to have as indiffe- 
rent an Opinion of the Sex, as you; —— But as for 
Converſation with that She-Fop Meliſſa, he has left me 
wholly unacquainted with it. 

Tur. If his Inclinations lead him there; let bim en- 
joy 'em happily.—— Yet, there was no Neceſſity to 
make me his Property: To expoſe me to that little, 
malicious, cenſorious Creature. I could have forgiven 
his Falſhood with any Body but her. 

Lad. Jane. How I you tell, but *tis ſome Contri- 
vance of hers ? —— She's envious enough. 

Luc. Contrivance ! Why, tis here under his Hand. 
Hum! — My Heart ever Tours, —— Hum! -— Lucin- 
da's tafHeſs Converſation. - Tour devoted Admi- 
rer, Lovely. — So I am his Property, it ſeems ! 


A mere Urenfil, to whet his blunted Imagination upon, 
A Monſter. of Deceit and Falſhood-! F 

Lad. Fane. If he proves innocent, what Joy *twill give 
him, when he knows the Concern you have N at 
the Thoughts of loſing him. 


Tuc. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


heard. 
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Luc. Had my Heart been pawn'd to 0 Diſſembler, 
I could ſcarce hive born it; but as I am free, | ſmile, 
and deſpiſe this Treachery. 
Lad. Fane. I dare ſwear, he's as innocent 
Luc. As the reſt of his mercenary Sex. I once 
th ht, if ever there was ſuch a Thing as Love without 
Intereft. the Colonel was polleed of 1 MIO But now 
I find 1 am deceiv'd. | 


Lad, Jan. I'll ſend to bim; be bene come and pied 
his Innocence. 


a © EF S&#4% 


Lad, . That's ungenerodz, to condemn tim un- 


Tuc. He will but lute me back to paſt Follies 5 ——. 
thar when | am intirely in his Power, "he m_ uſe me 11} 
again. No, tis pretty well as tis, an 
Lad. Fane. You'll excuſe me, if Lam me ſet 
this Mattet right. I'll take my Leave, and try to find 
my Brother. — Pray, my Dear, corfider well, before 
you make any raſh Reſolut ion. I truſt you to your 
om Conduft, which, I hope, you are ſo much Miftre(s 
of, as not by any Indifcretion, to ſuffer it to aus” in 
Queſtion. Farewell, Exit. 
© Dee, l' find out this Treatfibry. or. elſe ae Female 
Arts have all forſaken me. —— Love, Aer and Re. 
an! 00d no rears ear 250 101911 
Spleen. Madam. 

Lu. Have you brought Joy i my Riding-Hait 2 

Spleen. Yes, Madam. W 

c. Can you procure me a Pair of Preeches ?. 
"Hein Breethes ! Madam. | 
Lr. Ay, Pool. 
' Spleen. Lord, would you wear them befirs you're 
marry'd? _ 

3 14 Don't be'i ;inpoirinent. | 


. 4 4: 


to what purpoſe ?. 


LV 


Lv. 


Spleen. Such Things may be had, Madan —= but 
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Luc. Leave Enquiry, Fool; and come in with me; 
and tell every Body that asks, I am gone to London. 
If you are falſe, my Colonel, I ſhall detect you. This 
cis to deal with Men of Wit and Pleaſure ! 5 


Oh why are Truth and Honeſty conſin 4 

To the dull, heavy, and unthinking Mind ! 

Oh why ſhould Wit make the Heart prone to change, 
And, like it ſelf, over the Creation range 

Could Senſe and Truth in the ſame Breaſt abide, 
Great were the Prize, and happy were the Bride. 


[Exeunt. 


it 


T 


Scene ebanges to the & ARDEN S. 
Colonel Lovely and Lord George meeting. 


L. Geor. H ! You're come at laft. .— I thought you 
had forgot me. You ſeem'd highly de- 
lighted with your Fool; how did you diſpoſe of him? 

Col. To my intire Satisfaction: After you went away, 
in came Hackit, and the juſtice and He not liking each 
_— improved the Hint, and ſet them a quarrel- 

ing. | | Pe 2.9 

L. Geor, How did it end ? 

Col. Pleaſantly enough: The Juſtice not under- 
ſtanding a Sword, would not bring it to a fair Tilt; but, 
with artful Magnanimity, threw his Hat in the Captain's 
Face, run out of the Room, and call'd for a Conſtable 
to keep the Peace, . 8 La 


| cor. 
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IL. Geor. Did not the Captain follow ?? | 
Col. No; — He loves that prudent Maxim, of buil- 
ding a Bridge of Gold for his Enemy to retreat upon: 
But vows, he'll call him to account for it, whenever he 
ſees him again, 

L.Geor, Well, let them quarrel or agree as they will, 
I care not. Prithee, tell me, Lovely, what ſhall 
I do? This Plague, Meliſſa, ſtill teazes me with her 
Love, and Lucinda with her Diſdain. Between them 
both, I find my ſelf really unhappy. 

Col. Is your Heart a Captive ſtil}, my Lord? 

L. Geor. As much as ever. I have Reaſon to 
ſuſpelt, Lucinda is not in thoſe indifferent Circumſtances 
ſhe would have us believe: How then could ſhe refuſe 
the Offers 1 have made her ? 

Cl. Were they Honourable ? 

I. Geor. Not much of that. 

© Col. I dare ſwear, my Lord, ſhe'll do nothing with- 
out Matrimony. 

L. Geor, *Tis Time enough to offer that, when all 
other Remedies fall. 

Col. You told me, I think, you could ſwallow the 
Pill. 

L. Geor. Ay, — But the curſed Reſtraint which 
we Heirs to Titles and Eſtates, lie under, makes me 

recollect my felf. -— Not, that [ value Fortune — 
But E 

col. Your Reputation? 

L. Geor. Ves, and the Frowns of the old peer; 3— 
Who is this Moment negotiating an Affair of Marriage 
between me and an Earl's Daughter, as he acquaints me; 
but who ſhe is, he'll not inform me yet. 

Col. Afide.] Ah! poor Siſter! She muſt love no more 
Ifind.— 1f Lucinda ſhould know oy, you'd be un- 
done there. 

I. Ceor. And Meliſſa will take care to ſpread it every 
where. I wiſh 1 could find ſome way to take her off 
her Fondneſs, -— I have done all I could by ill Ulage; 


but, 


- 
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but, inſtead of that, Spaniel-like, the worſe ſhe's us'd, 
the more ſhe loves me. 

Col. If you apprehend any Danger from that Quar- 

ter, *twere beſt to diſlodge the Enemy in Time, 

L. Geor, What do you mean ? 

Col. Get her diſpos'd of. 8 

L. Geor, Impoſſible: No Man will be troubled with 
her, that's in any Condition to pretend to her. 

Col. Why, ſhe's a Fortune; and, you know, *tis not 
unuſual in this Age, for a Man to marry a good Eſtate, 
let the Woman be what ſhe will. 

L. Geor. Do you know any Body to recommend there? 
PI] give them Credentials. 

Col. Let me conſider; —— I have a Spark in my Eye, 
who never fails being at Kenſington every Sunday Even- 
ing: —— ”Tis not unlikely, but he's in the Gardens 
now : When you ſee him you'll be of my Opinion, in 
believing he's the only Perſon can do your Buſineſs; 

L. Geo. Prithee, Who is he ? 75 

Col. Why, he's an uncouth Mixture of Impudence 
and Baſhfulneſs : His Converſation with Men is imper- 
tinent, and officiouſly familiar; with Women boyiſhly 
ſhamefac'd, He is ſilent *till he thinks he is well ac- 
quainted, and then a Larum is as eaſily ſtopp'd as his 
Tongue, ; 

L. Geo, I ſuppoſe like that, fit for nothing but to make 
a Noiſe, and keep People awake. | 

Col. Then he's always boaſting of Ladies Fa- 
vours, and his Conqueſts over the Fair of the firſt 
Rank ; when bring but a Chambermaid to him, he looks 
down, and bluſhes, and is. as filent as a Heathen O- 
racle. 

L. Geo. How came you to know him ? 

Col. From being frequently in the Side-Box, and 
making a handſome Figure there ; he can eaſily intro- 
duce himſelf: A Pinch of Snuff does it at any Time. 

L. Geo, And what is this worthy Perſon's Name ? 

Cal. Sir Vanity Halfwit. — Hold, I think I ſee him.— 
'Tis he, faith. Now, my Lord — 82 
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Enter Sir Vanity Halfwit. for 


Sir Van. Dear Colonel — I fly with the Wings of 1 
Deſire to embrace you. Sir, Pm your obedient, 1 
humble Servant. — A Friend of yours, Colonel? 

Col. His Merit may give him that Title with any 
Man of Honour: — But he has another to be known 
to every Body by, Lord George Bellmour. 

Sir Van. A Lord! Heavens! How 1 adore Quality 


He's a pretty Gentleman, Faith ; and of good Senſe iy 
too, any one may ſee that, by his Fancy in his Cloaths. kr 
— My Lord, I'm your humble Servant, — Dear wa 


Colonel, upon my Honour, I love thee better than any th 
Man in England. — I think I ſhould not lye, it I ſaid 
Woman too. | 


Col. Were that true, many a Fair One's Heart would g, 
break, 


Sir Vanity. Ha! What do you mean? th 
Col. The Ladies, Sir, the Ladies. Wou'd it not B 
grieve the pretty Souls of 'em, to ſee their beloved ml 
Sir Vanity's wonted Ardour, and Extaſies of Love, ad 
dwindled into the inſipid, cold Friendſhip of a Male tc 
Converſation. I. 


Sir Vanity. The poor Fools wou'd be a little jealous, 
that's the Truth of it; and there's the Torment. There 
is not one Woman's Heart in the Univerſe worth keep- 1 
ing. If they would lend us that Trifle for a while, 
and receive it thankfully again when we have done with 
it, the making Love wou'd be a pretty Amuſement. .—. 
But — (Scurff and Pimples overtake them for their i 
Unreaſonableneſs) if ever they part with that Bawble, 
| they expect a Man's whole Body ſhould be at their Ser- C 
| vice as Jong as he lives for it. . 
| L. Geo. So far, I think, he's in the right of it. R 
| Col. There's no Man has been more ſenſible of that 
Inconvenience than your ſelf. — One fo leger I 

e 0. 
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beloved by the Fair Sex can never do Juſtice, or Rea- 
ſon, to them all. 

Sir Van. Impoſſible : If a Man had an hundted Hearts, 
and Bodies too, he could never lay in a Fund of Love 
large enough to ſatisfy them all. They draw faſter 
upon a Man than Merchants when they have a Mind to 
break one another, 


IL. Geo, NI warrant, you have found it as difficult to 
be diſengaged from an old Miſtreſs, as to get a new 


one, 


Sir Van. Five hundred Times more, m Lord, as 1 
am a Setvant to Beauty. —, And then the Plague of 


all Plagues is to be ſo importun'd as I am: — They 
know 1 am good-natur'd, and ſo I am teaz'd every Day 
with Letters, Meſſages, and Waiting-women, more 
than a great Court Favourite with Supplicants, when a 
Place is fallen. 

col. Why don't you give over the Purſuit, if you 
find it fo toubleſome ? 


Sir Van. Why, the Reaſon is, that all the Trouble in 
the World can * make me forget that I am Fleſh and 
And befides, if I were ſurfeited it woud 
not ſpoil my Stomach, ſo as never to eat again: Or if 
Men invited me to Dinner, wou d it be any x 
tolerable Reaſon that I ſhould faſt altogerher, 1 Wan | 


Blood. 


an hundr 


I can't dine with them all? BUDS: 
L. Geo. Thar wou'd be hard indeed. 
Sir Van. And more than all this (Lord, you dort 


know me, I find) I never purſue any Woman-more than 


for a little Gallantry, and ſo farth. ; 
L. Ges. No! 
Sir Van. No, indeed. The Repeat er being 


thought a mighty Woman's Man, is ſufficient to re- 
commend one to the whole Sex, without any other 


Qualification. 


L. Geo, But you have had the laft Favour from ſome | 


of them. 
Sir Van. To be ſure: And every Woman I de- 
bauch is like a Decoy-Duck ; ſhe'll be ſure to bring 
I 2 others 
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others into the ſame Snare, —— That's the Reaſon: 1 


have ſo many. 
L. Geo, You're a happy Man. 
Sir Vun. Why, my Lord, I broke through the paſ- 


ſionate Intreaties of no leſs than Five, to ſteal out this 
Afternoon, 


L. Geo, How ! Five! 

Sir Van. Two of them were Counteſſes; Two Ba- 
ronet's Ladies; the fifth, indeed, is but 14 Eſquire's 
Wife, but her Husband has been formerly Knight of 
the Shire he lives in, 

Col, I find you have altered your Game —= Virgins 


us' d to be the Mark, and the * Wives deſpis d. But 
I ſee. you are growing merciful, and will let cher rome 


in for their Share, = 

Sir 7 'Tis al one. Of thoſe Vi icgins you ſpeak 
of, not one in Forty had her Maidenhead. — And they 
were twice the Trouble of the Wives. Now a Maid, 
that i is, I mean, a ſingle Woman, expetts ſuch. ſwear- 


0 wah in before ſhe will yield, that a 
13 a 72 n a bs nf but ſpoil has Conſti- 


not on y dam 
ty tion to des ſigning haps, ſome _ Neu. 
aun e about 8 0 dhe Shame, and pr 
vidin 
to x than to con ſult þ ealure : - and if any Thing 
comes of it, it per wants an Owner you know. 
0 Col, You love as little Paips in your ns a5 vol 
ible. 

15. Van, Il how. you. A) Letter or two now WER O0 
Lard, 1 bekeve I left” em in my other Waſtcoat Pocket. 
— 1 wou'd only have 4 n= you the Sils of a Wo- 
my 5 Quality, in Love. 

Wi bak ave. x46 any Thing peculiar from ather 
Women 17s 40%) 

Sir Yan. in their Writing :— But for any Thing elſe, 
4e Win I promiſe you. 

Geo. What Degree of 3 is ſo happy, to be 
in your my ee 3 | 
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Sir Van. O the Citizens Wives: They pay beſt. 

L. Geo. Is that any Article in making Love? 

Sir Van. A grand one: Por though, perhaps, = 
not mercenary, yet there's a double Delight, in enjo 
ing a fine Woman, and, at the ſame Time, brea 
her Husband. 'Tis al the Mode, wo Lord: . 
you know that? | Ny 

L. Geo. Not J. 

Col. I ſee ſome Ladies coming ; fl Sail upon us, let's 
attack them. 

Sir Van. Not for the World, Colonel. Lard ! 
wou'd you expoſe me? 

Col. Perhaps you know 'em j— they're dreſs d like 
Citizens Wives. 

Sir Van. For that Reaſon I'd avoid them. No, rn 
take a Turn down t'other Walk, and meet you again; 
I hope we ſhall ſup rr My Lord, your tumble 
Servant, CExve., 
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Col. I knew he would not meet chem The * 
ging Raſcal durſt no more ſpeak to a Woman he does not 
know, than grapple with a Lion, —— The Fellow ne- 
ver receiv'd a Favour from any Woman. above the De- 
gree of a Chamber- maid. There are abundance of ſuch 
Coxcombs, who boaſt of Amours and Duels, that had 
never the Courage to draw a Weapon in either Affair. 
Now, I fancy theſe Two Impertinents, Maliſſe and He, 
may be brought together. | 

L. Geer. How? 

Col. Let each of them be — of the other's 
Love, and I warrant it takes. Both will be fond of the 
Conqueſt, and yet W to each other at firſt Meet- 
ing. 
L. Geor. I'd 


give a Hundred Guineas to have the 
Match made. 


They are only fit for one another. 


Col. And here comes my noble Captain Hackit, wha 
loves Miſchief, and has nothing to do: Let's employ 
him to ern upon the Knight. 


62 Kenſington- Gardens; or, 


Ty Enter Captain Hackit. 


- Hack. Genen Your Humble Servant. You're 
buſie, perhaps, and [ intrude. 

Col. We are talking of nothing, but what you may 
Mare in, Captain, We were only conſulting, in what 
marmer a Man might make a handſome Preſent, with- 
out affronting the Perſon *tis to be offer d to. 

; Hack. What is the Preſent? 

Coll. An Hundred Guineas. | 
Hack. Phar! — Nobody will take it ill.— Hive 
you liv'd Twenty five Years in the World, and low no 
better, Colonel? 

1. Geor. Ay, Captain, but there are ſome Things to 
be done, in order to merit it. 

Hack. Zounds, 'twill make a Man do any ching 
but be honeſt. 

L. Geer. Now, if you have a mind to do your ſelf, or 

me a Kindneſꝭ 

_»Hack. Name it, and prove my Readineſs, my Lord. 

L. Geor, Nay, 'twill oblige you too; — I know you 
love a Piece of ingenious Miſchief. © 

; Hack. As Llove my Eyes; 1 eſpecially, if it be of Wy 


_ own contriving. | 


1. Feor. The Contrivance ſhall be Yours, and the 
Execution too. You know Sir Vanity Halfwit ? © 
Hack. Who! Sir Bragadochio ? Yes, I think 1 do 
know him. —— I have bad a Thought this Twelve- 
month, to write a a Play, and make him my chief Cha- 
er, 
Col. There is a Lady too, whoſh Character has not 
eſcap'd your Notice. Meliſſa, I mean. 
Hack. Well -— | know her too. | 
L. Geor. *T would be of ſome Uſe to my Afﬀairs, if 
his” peerleſs Pair were join'd together; but *twill be 


| ie to effect it, unleſs you could add to his Tongue, 


wie the could very well ſoars of hers : For he never 
ak ſpoke 


F 
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ſpoke to any Woman, and ſhe never heard any body 
but her ſelf. | 

Col. But if you could find a Way to open his Mouth, 
and her Ears, —— 

= x | know but one — Gag her, and make him 
drunk. | 

Col. ll ſhew you then a better, which, with yout 
Improvement, may work the Wonder. | 

Hack. If it lies in the Compaſs of Wit, I'll drain 
mine to the very Dregs, but PII do it, — I know, 
twill prove a perpetual Plague to em both; and there- 
fore I'll do my beſt to bring it about. Propoſe the 
Means, 

Col. Let's down t'other Walk: Here's Company 
coming this Way. 


[ Exeunt. 


Several People paſſing over the Stage ; among *em 
Smart, Dapper, and others. 


Smart. 10 C K, Doſt ſee that Girl ? How do you like 
' i 9. 

Dap. Well enough for a Taylor's Daughter. She 
never was beyond Grays-I1nn-Walks before. Hold, 
I lye; ſhe made an Elopement once to Somerſet Gar- 
dens, 

Smart. Such vulgar Toads frighten away the Quality 
from this Place; and I think every Perſon here, of both 
Sexes, are Cheats, like you and I; therefore, let's a- 
way. 

Dap. Ay, with all my Heart. Let's bilk the 
Coach, and walk to the Cyder-Cellar. - 

Smart. Content, —— This long Vacation can't afford 
us Coach-Hire. I think we ought to be thankful for 
having clean Linnen, and Six-pence now and then, to 
ſee the Two laft Ads. | 


LExeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir Vanity. 

Sir Van. Well, — I find, 'tis much eaſier to gain 
the Reputation of having a fine Woman, than to get the 
Woman herſelf, —— 1 am fo fooliſhly ſhamefac'd, that 
1 can't ſpeak to any of Condition: But then, to make 
me Amends, I have Confidence enough to boaſt of a 
Intimacy with a Hundred behind their Backs. —— The 
Tempter will Jet no Man want Pleaſure, I ſee: *Tis 
ſame Men's to Do, mine to Talk; and as many a tall 
Fellow in Red, has got the Character of being a Soldier, 
by prating aptly of Battles and Sieges he never was at ; 
ſo 1 that of enjoying many a Beauty, | never convers'd 
with. 


Enter Captain Hackit, 


Hack. Sir Vanity, Your humble Servant. 

Sir Van, Captain, I am Yours. 

Hack. What, were you meditating, contriving, lays 
ing the Scene? Ha! —— What Man of Figure is to 
commence Cuckold to Night ? Come, unboſom to your 
Friend, I know you have a world of ſuch Buſineſs up- 
on your Hands. 

Sir Van. Who, I? No, faith, the leaſt of any Man. 

Hack. Pho, prithee do'nt be modeſt : For every body 
knows, you are a great Dealer in Amours, and deftroy 
more Maidenheads than the Grand Seignior. 

Sir Van. | am every Body's humble Servant: But 
the good-natur'd World will talk more of a Man than 
he deſerves ; at this Time I have no ſuch Affair, I aſ- 
ſure you, | 

Hack. Impoſſible : What do you here then, in this 
grand Place of Intrigue, where only Love-Deſigns are 


form'd ? I'll engage there's more Fornication contriv'd 


here, than there is cheating in the City, or ſupplant- 
ing at- Court, | 

Sir Yan, Indeed ! 3 
WY Hack, 
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Hack, ©© Here Love takes Stand, and while he charms 


EE, (the Ear, 
* Empties his Quiver on the liftning Deer. Waller. 
Sir Van. You repeat well: But 1 1 thoſe Verſes 


are none of your own, Captain, 

Hack. Why o ? | 
Sir Vun. They reliſh too much of the Wit of thoſe 
beggarly Scoundrels, the Poets ; and they have too 
much Thought in them, to be the Offspring of a Gen- 
tleman's Brain. | 
8 Zoons ! wou'd not you have a Gentleman write 

e. 

Sir Van. Truly, in my Opinion, that's as much as 
he ought to do: A Man of Figure may be the Author 
of a few pretty Things; but to have a great deal in 
them looks I don't know how; — but as if one 
had ſtudied to make a Trade, and get one's Liveli- 
hood by it. | 2 893 

Hack. Faith, I admire you, for that Notion. But 
mayn't a Man of Figure write Verſes, for his own A- 
muſement ? ng 

Sir Van. Yes, ſo as the World does not ſuſpect him for 
being a Poet, — So he may comb his Wig ſometimes; 
I hope, without putting on the Air of a Barber, 

Hack. In a Lady's Anti- chamber, or ſo. Ha! but is 
your Notion the ſame of all other Parts of Literature. 

Sir Yan, Within a Trifle; the very ſame. I wou'd 
have a Man of Quality be able to read a Play, write 4 
Billet, and not be puzzled ar a hard Word that has an 
Aftinity with the Latin. For the reſt, I think, to 
know the World and the Ladies; to be skiltd in Dreſ- 
ſing, Equipages and Balls, Tea-Tables and Chocolate- 
houſes, are Points of Learning, more uſeful to a Man 
of Two thouſand Pounds a Year, than all the Greek and 
Latin in the Univerſe, N 

Hack. 1 wonder at your Averſion to Letters, ſince 
you were brought up at the Univerſity. 

Sir Van. Ah! don't name it filthy, hideous Place 


I was but one Year there, and had like to be ſpoil'd: 
1 K H, 
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"Hack. By ill Company, pethaps'? lo 

Sir Van. The worſt in the World, —— I. was much 
happier at Eaton, though in conſtant Dariger of flogging 
every Day: There I converſtd according to my Tafte ; 
but at the Univerſity I knew none but the old-fiſhion'd 
Fathers of Greece and Rome, Doctors, and Proftors. 
—— I never, ſaw a Woman all the while, above the 
Rank of my Mercer, or Taylot's Daughter. 

Hack. But you had other Miftrefſes to court there, 
the Liberal Arts. b este 
Sir Van. Ay, Deuce take 'em, I cou'd never love em. 
I was up tothe Ears in Moods, and Figures, and Predi- 
caments, and ſuch crabbed Stuff, as was enough to cor- 
rupt the, Elegance of my Speech for ever. And 
then, the horrid Barbariſm of that Place, in, Point of 
Dreſs. I was ſnubb'd once, for half an Hour together, 
by an old Fellow in Office, and what do youthink *twas 
T * 


_ - Hack. For getting drunk, perhaps. wa 
Sir Van. Pſhaw, No, - 27 Man, when drank, is 
ſafe there; Were he ſober, indeed, he might be ta en 
Notice of. But what do you think now *twas'for ? 
F le 
Sir Van. Only for wearing ted Stockings, as l'm a Ba- 
ronet; which the pedanticat Blockhead term'd foppiſh. 
And ſol was forc'd to ſtrip my Legs of the politeſt Or- 
nament belonging to a Gentleman, 
- Hack. That, indeed, was hard; very hard. 
Sir Van. But then there is another intolerable Thing, 
being fore d to wear a daggled Gown, like à Law. Stu- 
dent in Ferm-time, ſpightfuny contriv'd to hide a good 
Shape, and fine Cloaths. — But if ever! come into the 
Houſe, as 1.certainly ſhall, I'Y move for a Bill to re- 
gulate theſe Enormities, and introduce Frexch Dancing, 
Jralian Singing, Maſquerading, Riding the great Horſe, 
and other polite Diverſions, for the uſual Exerciſe of 
young Men of Quality ; with Leave to wear long Wigs 
and Swords, Hats and Feathers, and particularly Scar- 
let Stockings. Why they dreſs as they pleaſe at fo- 


reign Univerſities, Hack. 


an 


lo 
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Hack. Well — Thanks to your own good Genius, you 
dropp'd all the Scholar with your Gown, and brought 
| away none but Genteel Accompliſhments. . 
Sir Van. Ay, ay, I came away in good Time, before 
| old Ariſtotle had transform'd me from a Gentleman into 
a Bookjſh Clown; and ever ſince have ſtudied the La- 
dies, edn the Ladies. 

Hack. There you are a Profeſſor, ——] know one that 
longs to haye you turn her over. _ 

Sir Van. Me? 

Hack. Yes—But I told her 'twas in vain, —Do you 
think, ſaid I, that Sir Vanity, who commands all Hearts, 
will be enſlav'd to one, and marry ? 

7 Sir Van. Marry? 


— 
r, aac -— 


| Hack. Poor Soul ! ſhe loves you « deſperately : ——But 
T then ſhe is ſo modeſt, ſhe'll die, e*er ſhe'd yield to any 
? unlawful Joys. ä 

p Sir Van. Is ſhe Handſome ? 


Hack. An Angel. 
Sir Van. Of a good Family? 
Hack. A very Honourable one. 
n Sir Van. And a Fortune ? | 
Hack, Ten thouſand Pounds in Poſſeflion. 

Sir Van. And loves me? 

Hack. Dies for you. | 

Sir Van. Well !.— 1 vow, I begin to be whavy / of a 
general Chace after the whole Sex, and could be con- 
tented to ſettle and reform. | 
| Hack. You'll be exceeding happy in her. PI intro- 
> duce yu. 


1 Sir Fas. Ay but, Captain, how ſhall I behave my ſelf? 
I don't know her. 

el Hack Prithee, leave that to me. Meet me about half 

an Hour hence in the Square. 

Ss Sir Van. Lord, this is an odd Piece of Buſineſs "wi 


+ | going about! But you tell me, She's dying for me ; 3 
9 ſo 1 n no e Dear e . a 
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Hack, Adieu, Coxcomb. But now let me argue with ſh 
my ſelf; _— Shall this Fop have the Lady with her | 1a 
Fortune? What if I ſnould get this Golden Fleece for | 

my ſelf? *Tis true, She's the moſt impertinent of her | H 
Sex; but then, there are no DefeCts in Ten thouſand 
Pounds, It ſhall be fo. I'll make the Match for di 
Sir Vanity, and, by ſome Trick, flip my ſelf into his Pr 
Place ; get the Money; and as for the Woman — Why, 
when I'm weary of her, tis but changing my Lodging, 
and turning her a Grazing, —— This Matrimony is a | fir 
hard Nut for my Years to crack : But my Comfort is, 
there's a good Kernel to be pick'd out of it; —— A 


luſty Portion: And, 

f Hs He | U 
On That alone my Thoughts and Wiſhes dwell, 

For when that's got —— the Woman's but the Shell, 4 

Enter Lord George and Colonel. 2 

L. Geor. Well encounter'd, Captain: What Suc- 2 


ceſs? 3 FARES Sh 
Hack. To your Wiſh, my Lord. He ſwallows the 
Bait, without conſidering the Hook it conceals. I ſhall 
e my Hundred Guineas to morrow Morning, 
* N . 1 
{|  _ Cal. And receive them too, if you bring the Match to be 
C A 

Hack. III warrant you, —-— I have prepar'd him; 
.now | go to her Ladiſhip. —— Has your Lordſhip any 
J . ĩͤ Es» 
| - + L.Geor. No Commands, Captain; but an earneſt De- 

fire I would recommend to her. 

r ':. . . 
N E Either to marry, or hang herſelf, which ſhe 
| pleaſess. In 3 ft - ” | . i 4 , 
| 5 2775 Shall 1 deliver my ſelf ſo? 7 
| IL. Gcor. In the very Terms, if you pleaſe. Remem- 
ber, You-can't ſpeak tgojÞ of me: For, the _— KW 
„ Ss IR R ID, ; e's | 
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ſhe's exons, the more the'll like her new Gal- 
lant. 

' Hack. I ſhall acquit my ſelf dextrouſly. —— Your 
Humble Servant. [ Exit. 

Col. Now, my Lord, I ſuppoſe you imagine when ſhe's 
diſpos'd of, you'll have no Oppoſition in your Ap- 
proaches to | Lacinds. 

L. Geor, I am apprehenſive of no other. 

Col. You ought to be tho. ſince you think her ſo de- 
ſirable. 

I. Geor. Why ſo? + 02 

Col. Becauſe tis poſſible for ſome other Man to view 
her with the ſame amorous Eyes, your Lordſhip does; 
but, perhaps, in a more honourable manner. 

L. Geor. If ſo, why does he not declare himſelf? 

Col. He ſhould ho done it ſooner ; but now he muſt 
conceal himſelf no longer. — 1 love@ucinda. 

L. Geor, Hah! 

Col. This Twelvemonth have addreſs'd her, been tre- 
ceiv'd, and, without Vanity, may declare, Her Heart 
is mine, or no Man's, 

L. Geor. You banter me 

Col. No, my Lord —— I ſpeak my Soul: And after 
what I've "faid, think, if in Honour you can perſe- 
yere, 

L. Geor. Why have you broke the Confidence I re- 
poſed in you ? Why did you not declare it ſooner ? 

Col. [hop d my better Stars would have contrived ſome 
Means to diſappoint you without my doing it ; either 
from her Repulſes, or elſe the Variation of your Tem- 
per; but ſince you ſeem reſolved —— I muſt exert my 
Right, and charge you, Entertain no Thoughts of my 
Lucinda. 

L. Geor, Your Lucinda! —'Sdeath ! Have I then 
been made your Property? Declar'd my Paſſion to my 
Rival all this while? —— Lovely, You've broke the 
ſacred Ties of Friendſhip, which I expect that you 
ſhould anſwer with your Sword. f 

Col, Whene'er you pleaſe, my Lord. 
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Place ſacred to Peace, and where we ſhall be quickly 
parted. Defer your Reſentment for an Hour; about 
which Time, Ill meet you in Hyde-Park, and all the 


Farewel, 
to this. 


his Friendſhip 
theſe I'll ſaerifice to Love. 


Kenſington Gardens ; or, 


L Geor. This Moment then. 
17 I ſhould believe, from the Opinion 1 Ba of 
dut Lordſhip's Courage, you would not quarrel in a 


Satisfaction you defire, Il give you. 
L. Geor. With all my Heart: I'll meet you there. 
2 

Coll. Here's fine Work! [ fear'd 'twould come 
I love Lucinda better than my Life. I prize 


too, my Siſter's Quiet; yet even both 


Ester Lady Jane. 


Lad. fame: Mother, 'm glad to find you, a yet 
ſorry to brin vouſ ſuch diſagreeable News. In ſhort, 


Litinda's loft, 


Col. Loſt! 

Lad. Fane. To You I fear he i is. Pray deal ſin- 
cerely ; Had you ever an Affair with Meliſſa? 

Col. Never Why 28k you? 

Lad. Fant. Did you never write to her? 

Col. By Heaven, I never did. 

Lad. Fane. thought as much. — Why then tis 
ſome malicious Contrivance, to ſever your Ateftions, 8 

Col. Dear Siſter, let me know it. 

Lad. June. Why, it ſeems, Lucinda has a Letter ſub- 
ferib'd in your Name to Meliſſa; wherein you rail at 
her, and praiſe the other's Charms: Which has ſo in- 
cens'd her, ſhe has vow'd, never to ſee you more. 

Col. 1 am confounded to thiak what my Meaning © 
chi can be. 

Lad. Jane. The Letter; Pm rr as dropp d by 
Lord A Setvaut, as he was going to deliver it to 
Meli. Lucinda Ween d it 11 9 gave it to 
her Miſtreſs. 
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Col. Lord George's Servant ! Then, I'm afraid, his 
Lordſhip's at the Bottom of this Plot, and endeayour'd. 


to ſupplant me thus with er Judge me, 
Ye Powers! who now has broke the ſacred Tit of 
Friendſhip ! Siſter, May I be the moſt deſpicable 
of Mankind, it ever I committed what, you tax me with. 

Lad, Jae. It muſt be the Contrivanee of ſome Rival. 
Come, Courage, Brother, we ſhall ſoon break thro? this 
ſhallow Artificęe. By ſuch croſs Accidents as theſe, Love 
is made the more delightful, | 

Col. VN! inſtantly go to her. -— Though, if this be 
true, 1 fear ſhe's loſt for ever. . 

Lad. Jane. On my Life ſhe loves you. — For, were 
you indifferent to her, a thouſand ſuch Things as theſe, 
would not give her the leaſt Diſturbance. Vou have her 
Heart, and it diſtrafts her to think ſhe has not Yours. 

Col. Well, Sifter, I thank you; You endeavour to 
comfort Me, and I wiſh I could You, —— For ſeveral 
weighty Reaſons, I would adviſe you, baniſh all Aﬀec- 
tion for Lord George. He's falſe to. Friendſhip and 
Love, and does not merit ſuch a Gem as thou art. 

Lad. Jane. Brother, I hope no ſudden Turn of Anger 
thus urges you to rail at him you lov'd. ay 126 

Col. You'll Ar know the Cauſe. . In the mean 
time, I'll to Lucinda, and clear my Innocence. The 
leaft Spark of Jealouſie kind les and blows up a Flame 
of Anger. Tis Love's Ferment; where, tho' nothing 
but jarring Qualities ſeem to reſiſt each other for a 


Time; yet all gent ly ſubſide at laft, and end in Cal ms. 
They try our Hearts, and our Aſfect ions prove; _> 
And where there's Jealouſie, there muſt be Love. 

| „ „„ (rent. 


Fer be Diſtruſts unruly Paſſions move, 


The End of the Four n ACT. 
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Melifl s Apartment. | 
— and Meliffa. Ns 1 


Mel. EL, Vapours, 1 Wear, | have a rare Head 


for contriving, ——And ſo, they are all in 

z Confuſion, you lay. ? 
| | . Yap. Oh, Madam, in Diſtraftion, —— Lucinda i is po- 
ned away to ondon, and the Colonel is raving mad : 
1 In 7 There never was ſuch a Revolution ſince Eigh- 
2 1gnt, 
1 2 7 O deligbtful l- Well, certainly Miſchief 0 
1 is. very agreeable! —— Fm almoſt ſated with it, and 
| wth the fine Gentleman was here now, that you told | S. 
me 0.— When did you ſay he'd come? bi 
| .Fap. expect him and the Captain immediately. 87 
[| Adel. Well, 1 ſwear | am ſtrangely — 1 don't know | S 
[| how But tis certainly an unſpeakable Pleaſure to 

et a new Lover. As for Lord George, I never much | h 
ik d him; tho' once, own, I could have let him— | 1 
O Lard! what was I going to ſay ? But tell me, Don't ti 
F you think he is not ſo agreeable as he was a Month 
_ 
| 

| 
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Vap. Alter'd much; very much, Madam. 
| Mel. Extremely | — But are you ſure now, Vupours, 
1 ile Sir Vanity is of an uncommon Genius, and diſtin-B y. 
1 guiſh'd Figure, and all that ? | 
| Vap. He is a perfect Gallant, I aſſure you; and of as 

| choice and peculiar a Spirit, as your I. adyſhip. 


Mel. 


Mel. O Extravagance of Delight ! How happy ſhall 
I be ! —— I hope, Yapours, he is ſo well bred, as to ob- 
ſerve a due Diſtance and Decorum in his Amours——— 
I ſhall never endure him elſe. I nauſeate the filthy 
vulgar Way of growing familiar, I will never ſuffer 
him to kiſs me, when he's my Husband, before any 
Creature. It ſavours of Ruſticity. ——— Well, but 
how muſt I receive him? I muſt be a little Cruel and 
Re ſerv'd at firſt; / * N 

Vap. By no means, Madam —— He dies for you: 
You cannot too ſoon reward his Honourable Paſſion, — 
If I might adviſe, let it be to Night. 

Mel. O indecent! Marry a Man at firſt fight! 

Vp. Why not, Madam? You: have dallied ſo long 
with all your Lovers, that they grew cool after a while, 
and left you. Strike row, Madam, while the Iron's 
hot. Beſides, the Gentleman has lov'd you long, and 


the Violence of his Paſſion aw'd bim fo, he never durſt 


diſcover it to you. 


Mel. Lard, Vapours, I.can never think of ſuch a Breach 


of Form; *twill look like a Coming Forwardneſs in me. 

Vap. With the Common People it may ; but elevated 
Souls, like Yours, are above being Slaves to Forms : 
beſides, 'tis the Pink of the Mode, to marry at firſt 
Sight: —— And ſome, indeed, marry without any 
Sight at all, | 


Mel. That Conſideration may prevail ſomething, if 


he advances right. Hark ! —They're coming, 
I believe, I muſt retire a little, and regulate my Fea- 
tures to receive him. Exit. 


5 G „2 9 571 
Enter Captain Hackit. 


Hack... Well, 
you prepar'd her? 18 Ea 
| Vap. Yes, and ſhe'll give him an Interview preſently. 

Hack. Bravely done! — The Hundred Pieces ſhall 
be yours immediately. Here comes the Knight. 


Papours, how go Matters? Have 


* 


Exit Vap: 
— WF 
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oh ere nue r Vanity. WEE, 


Come on, on, un bert uh bheely: — Storm 


der; dow with her zr orice © the loves you to Dotage; 
ſhe can't bold out half m Hour, 

Sit Van. I man never do it. ——- T have © good mind 
0 to #way again, © 

Hack. Zaons, ſhe's juſt * A Beauty and For- 


tune dropping into ydur Arms: conſider That. 
Sir Vun. That's true as you ſay : — hut, Egad, I 
ſhall neyer go thro” Wi it. A Scrunger too 
What the Devil mul} 1 Tay to her ? 


Hack. Say! Oons, ſay any ching: TeWher, You love, 


and lanpurth, and die Neber, and can't live a Moment 
without her. 

Sir Pan. { hace not tile Face to tell f6 many Ly es. 

Hack: Sblvod, You can Iye faſt enough ſometimes. 
—— Here the comes with fly1 ng © —— Top and Top- 
Gaſlatte, I Faith, e hear, Khight ? Lower 
her before you p , or FN od your Cable, and let you 
run a-drift':” I! Expoſe you to all the World, by Jupi- 


ter. 


5 — Men and Vapours. 


Sir Vaw. Pardon my Intruſion, Madam. 

Mel. O Sir! Vert lenmn of your ( Charufer ran in- 
tude no where. | 

Sir Vun. My Buſineſs, Madam, jg 

Mel. No Secret to me, Sir ; You may ſpeak freely. 

Sir Van. Permit me chen, Madam Choak me, if 


4 To the Ca FCA 
Madam, puts my Nen 


ver latrguim d under. 
nt bed hit op bo As ny ſuch thing. 
Extreme, le Grief n 


that 


el. S x 
Hack.” 0 


be too preat to be erde — Speak, or LT Sir Van, 
e 


Contain: but he * ou with the Frere Paſſion, 


TD Pratanders. 5 75 

Mel. Where modeſt Love Silence, tis more 

agreeable t han ah the ſtudied Eloquence of naiſie Lo- 

vers. But the Gentleman s Diforder proceeds 
from another Cauſe. —— Are you well, Sir?!̃; 

Sir Van. Nay, if me prattles to me, I. mall be in 

with her in a Twinkling, I am not ſuch a Coward in 
thefe Mattets neichef. I can ſttile again, aftes I'm 


ſtruck firſt. — My Indiſpoſition, Madam, pra- 
ceeds from You, and ſo Ra wy ee if J over Imve 
any. 


Mel. If H have 9 Dewar to Heal, is 43 mach a 
Secret to me, as that I bad any to Hurt vou. 

Sit Van. Oh Les, Madam! You have tramkx'd 
my Heart. Your Eyes alone could do it. fall 
Vittim to Your Cœleſtial Beauty: An Offering far un- 
worthy of the Goddeſs ! [Throwing | bimſelf 
——O Lard ! I vow and fear, [did not think 1 could 
talk thus. 
Mel. O Gallantry in Perfefiion ! — Pray, rife, Sir. 
I 4 undeſerving of ſo great a meter Pray 
riſe 

Sir Van. Never, till you aſſure me 1 have gain rd your 
Eftaem, the only Blifs on Earth I cover. 


Enter Spleen, 2 at the Door. 


Spleen, What's here to do 2— Tn liſten, Pm re- 
ſolv'd. ; 

Mel. Pray, Sir, riſe. 

Sir Van. Indeed I ſhall not. 

Mel. Well, Sir, You have conquer d. Vour Hamer 
18 irreſiſtable. — But, hope, won't let me ſuffer 
under an Imputation of Eafin 1 had not yielded fo 
ſoon, had I not been pre-acquainted with the Generoe 
ſity of your Paſſion, 

Hack. An eafie Viftory, =—— Prefs her to preſent Mar- 
riage, or you do nothing. [To.Sir Vanity. 


Sir Van. Eoſtacy and Tranſport I Xadam, I hope, 
you'l not delay my Joy. 


1 Mel. 
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Mel. Deeency requires ſome ſhort Suſpenſion, 

Sir Van. — A Moment's Stay is to me an Age 
of pain. I cannot live in the Torment of Expettation. 
This Night I muſt be Vours or Nothing. 

4 —_ "Laid, Sir e what would the World 
| 5 Sir Van. Say, Mad That Tam the happieſt n 
in it. 6 40 

Pap." Sure, You won't deny the Gentleman, Madam. 
Mel. Which way can it be done with Secrecy 2 * 

Fapi: The Dining · Room will be empty, Madam. 
About an Hour — till be dark enough; _ 

Mel. Well, it it muſt be ſo An Hour hence I will 
be there: But, pray come without a Light, becauſe 1 
can't: bear that you ſhould ſee my Tifing'Bluſhes, — 
'Tilf'then, Farewell.  {Exeunt Mel. & Vap. 

Sir Vas. I am all Joy and Obedience. 

Hack. Now, Knight, fall down and worſhip me. 

Sir Vn; Oh dear Captain I You are the beſt Friend 
I have in the World ! — What ſhall I do for you ? — 
Bur, come, how ſhall we ſpend this tedious 1 ? | 

"Hack. If you'l] ſtep to the Coffee- Houſe, I'll wait 
upon you in Five Minutes. I have a little Buſineſs to 
do here, or elſe I'd go with you. 
Sir Van. Beſure you don't ſtay long. 
Hack, Pra after 7 n 


N enter Vapours. 


Pap. Is Sir Vanity gone ?. | i 

| Hack. But a few vol, | 
Va. My Lady has conſider'd, That an. Hour haves 
there will be Company in the Dining-Room; and 
therefore deſires him to come in Half the Time. 
Pra tell him, Captain. [Exit, 
Heath: 1 fly to Wan him with ic. — - By all wy 

Hopes, Fo Force pm s for me. 


. 


| 700% Lino LExit. 
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\ Enter! skies. 
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Spleen. "a — Here s fine lotriguing! — Ha net 
my Lady run a Rambling in Breeches, ſhe might hay 
how in for a Frolick. «Meliſſa, 1 1 find is going 98 88 4024 
it up. l'm reſol /d to have a Partner, It ſhall go 

1 but I'll i one Couple more to the Dance. | 


1 Eli "iy" Folitick Noodle. 
141 en 

Fir pol. So, Mrs. Comb: bruſp : — What's the Reaſon 
that your Lady has run away to London, and left us all 
in the Suds, Ha? Are theſe your Promiſes ? 

Spleen. \Pedte; Sir, Peace! —— My Lady has only 
given it out, that ſhe might be leſs 3 by her 
Lovers, and have the better Conveniency of ſeeing Vou. 

Sir Pol. Aha! my kind Clincher of Wedlock! And 
will Lucinda then be Miſtreſs of Moodle - Hall? Ha? 

2 She's Your's, Sir. This Night will * you in 

eſſion of her and her Fortune. 

Sir Pol. By eMahomet, I'm overjoy'd! _— But How ? 
Where 2 When? — Shall I go this Inſtant, and finiſh ? 

a? 


Spleen. By no means : — *Tis a Buſineſs that re- 


quires much Skill and Secrecy. You muſt underſtand, 
her Brother is come to Town, and preſſes her to marry 
a a fooliſh Knight, one Sir Vanity Halfwit. 

Sir Pol. A Fop, a mere Tom. Eſſence. 

- | Spleen, Nay, ſhe hates him ; but muſt amuſe her Bro- 
ther by a Coming Compliance. To this End, You muſt 
take his Name, and dreſs your ſelf as like him as you 
can, 
Sir Pol. Plhaw ! 'n borrow a lang Wig, and a lac'd 
Coat preſently ; But to what End this? 

Spleen. To prevent Diſcovery, if her Brother ſhould 
ipy you; ard ſhe, to avoid being known, will call her- 

f Meliſſa. Be here about half an Hour hence, and 


obſerve theſe Inſtructions, and your Buſineſs is done. 
Sir 
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Sir Pol. I'll warrant you for little Pol; I'll obſerve to 


a Tittle. [Going.) Stay, ſtay, tho Something 
for your Trouble Here, Child. Half an Hour 
you {ay * 3 LExit. 


hate, Poverty \-—Whyy, what a enking, hide-bound 
ate is this | He only give for: the binding faſt 
trimony, what he takes for binding over to the 
* Now could I find in my Heart to be 


marry'd to ws | purely to be reveng d. However, 
I have a for Deſign — If I miſs him, 1 ſtumble 
upon Sir Faniny, It. 8 be, Mrs, li, 1 _ be 
befoge-hand with IE? 


» Emter Bardach, 1 Sui of bis Lond a 


"Bord. Mrs. Solan. Van: e 2 9v4 
lein. Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient. 
Bad. Ha! ha! hat Well, Tu ſwear, tia na Novelty 
to me to be eall'd Lord when I's in this Habit: Rut, 


, Srlaen. Whar $ Ou A King Charles? Half. Crom, es 
Ma 


Indeed, Mrs. Spleen, 1 have no higher Title than Fop- 


ling Bardach, Vat ds Chawbre, and Yous moſt obedient 


vexvant,  - 
Spleen, Bleſs 4 Mr. Coded. * cis | impoſſible! | 


- Bar. Ay! but tis F for all that. Lard, L wake a 


common Prattice of'goivg abroad thus, eſpecially on 


Sunday Bvenings, and never was diſeover'd in my Life. 
l would not have ventur'd here, were I not inform'd 
that Lucinda is gone to Louder ; and 'twould be Felly 
to imagine my Lord 8 go ta any Placo, where, he 
baer, ſhe's abſent; - 


am at preſent, ſo engaged with Buſineſs, chat | cou'd 
wiſh you'd exeuſe mei 

Bar. > 0 Lord, Madam, Buſineſs! Whet is it? Can J 
aſſiſt you? | i % 
Ken. No, Sin, ay toro than hy y ee 0 


Tum in the Park; if your 6 — 


Splee n. Km oblige to you * this Vide ; — hs 


Sar. I go, Dear Madam: But all only . 


1 — 
6 ' 
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Ar will and me. e ey Humble Ser- 
er eee (Ex 
' Spleen.” Yours, Dey — cours. Now, For- 
rune; for once affift a Chambers: Let me bare ond 
of theſs'rich Fools, and 1 defire no more, t 
M vr . f CUP 

fre rien dot nnrequally Alpers n TY 


Thy Favours, Wealth to one, to th other 90; +: 
fit that each Jhold on their Talents thrive, 
And oh rich Fodls, rhe nerdy Wits ſhould Hive. - [Exit. 


555 
"Scene Hide Park. 
C 2 Lovel 7 and Lucinda i in Bo” 5 — 


Mi R, you in every Thing appear the Gentleman; 
and have ſo far ſatisfied me in Relation to my 
Siſter's Conduct, that I no longer doubt your Value for 
her, nor her Virtue. As for her haſty Flight to Lon- 
— you muſt imagine tis the Effelt of Woman's 
Paſſion, which, when abated, will make her reaſonable; 
and, perhaps, by my Affiftance, you ſhalt have an Op- 
portu to clear your Innocence; = 
Col. beſt of Friends, —— Dear to me by the 
Ties of Gratitude, for this generous Offer, and what, 
if poſſible, augments your Worth, is deing caſt in the 
ſame beauteons Mold with my Lucinda. perform 
Ii chis noble Office; let me vindicate my injur'd Love, 
t my diſmterefted Love, which priz'd Lucinda's Charms, 
A Y before all mercetiiry Ends, or ſordid Intereſt, ———T 
never yet declar'd fo much to her ; ber Gaiety of Spi- 
I Int always check d my ſerious Patſign. — Do but the 
Juſtite to inform this 
Exe. She that Kues, it, I affure you. — hy 
a [| Part, 1 was ſurpriz'd to find her gone, and could not 
-- gueſs the Cauſe, till you inform d me : I admir'd, when 
I 
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I. was at her Lodging, hardly recover'd from my -Sur- 
prize to find her abet, to ſee a Gentleman ſo much 
more concern'd than I was; Therefore, you cou'd not 
blame me, when a Sifter's Reputation lies at Stake; to be 
a little more than ordinary inquiſitive.— But; pray, 
Colonel, who is this , Meliſſa you were ſpeaking of? 

Col. A gre: worth ante — Name 
her not. 

Lac. Did you re Come, we Men may be 
free. Confeſs; my Siſter ſhall not know it. We 
all are liable to Frailty; ; and a Woman never likes a 
Man the better on a Wedding-Night;-for the Preſent 
er his Maidenhead. © Have you never had an Affair 

ere ? 


But ſince 
nothing but Afeveration muſt convince you, by all 
my Hopes of preſent and future Happineſs, I never 
bad. Or, in an honeſt Soldier“ 5 bolder * By 
Heaven, I never had. 
Luc. | will believe you. — But, Colonel, one Thing 
more: You ſay Lor George's Servant.drop'd the Let- 
ter, by which ——— my Siſter came to the Knowledge 
of it. 
Cl. So tis declar d:. The Truth of which I ſhall 
ſoon know, Lord George ſhall: own the Falſhood, or. 1 
will rip his Boſom up, and on his Heart read ade 12 
tefted Villany. Fare 
Tuc. You once were Friends, you tell me. 
Col. The deareſt. I truſted him with every Thing, 
except my Paſſion for your Siſter; e' en that he ſhou d 
ha' known, had he not firſt declar'd his Love for ber; 
which, upon Examination, 1 found to be beyond the 
Bounds of Honour. I know his, roving Temper, and 
cou'd not. bear the Thoughts on't ; well judging, that 
the Woman I ador'd ſhou'd never be approach'd ſo 
baſely. I cou'd not bear an dene e much 
leſs a vicious one. 1 1 
Tuc. There vou were right. in und „! 


Cl. After what L have declar'd' in Juſtice to my ſelf, | 
I think it hard you can't reſt ſatisfied. 


| "Cot. 
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Col, This, when diſcover'd, has produc'd our Enmi- 
ty; the Conſequence of which I can't determine yet; 
but muſt intreat you (if yon have that Friendſhip you 
profeſs'd) to leave me to my ſelf a while ; about Half 
an hour hence I'll meet you at your Siſter's Lodgings. 

Luc. Leave you to your felt! That won't be fair: 
Perhaps you may act the Part of a deſponding Lover. 
—Confider, Colonel, Solitude but augments-your Pain; 
you had better prate to me, than to the ſenſeleſs Trees. 


I'll anſwer Sigh for Sigh, and Tear for Tear; 
* And when the Meaſure of your Woe is full, 
* Mine ſhall ſupply the Stream, and weep for both, 


Col. You are merry, Sir; — but tis not proper on 
this Occaſion, — Once more I beg your Abſence. I'm 
impatient till he's gone. [ Aſide. 

Luc. Occaſion ! Colonel! What Occaſion ! 

Col. Sdeath, how uneaſy he makes me! [ Aſide.] 
Why, ſince you muſt know, Sir, I am to fight; fight 
for your Siſter here; fight with my Rival, — If you 
can in Honour tarry now ;-— judge you, 

Luc. Fight ! Lord, Colonel, that's a Thing I'm us'd 
to: I'll be your Second. Eſpecially in a Cauſe that 
muſt ſo juſtly draw my Sword, when both my Sitter 
and my Friend's concern'd. ee 

Col. Your generous Offer, Sir, I thank you for... 
But you're too young to be engag'd in theſe Affairs.. 
Beſides, my Enemy comes ſingle. 
| Luc, | cannot leave you. 

Col. How | | 

Luc. I muſt not leave you. _—— If I may'nt aſſiſt 
you, let me ſee juſtice done. Perhaps your Anta- 
goniſt may have a Friend with him: Perhaps he may 
be treacherous ; if ſo, this little Arm ſhall fight upon 
r Side, *till I no more can hold my Weapon. 
Col. The Soul of Mars caſt into Ven Form, — By 
I love thee. _— But retire a while; I think l 
ſee my Lord: Farewell. If I fall, with my laſt Breath 


1 ſhall pronounce Lucinda. 


M Luc. 
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Luc. Oh my Confuſion ! Fear and Love ! What's to 
te done! Ha! Yonder walks a Gentleman, 1'l} fly and 
bring him to aſſiſt me in parting them. ( Exit. 


Enter Lord George: 


Col. My Lord, your Servant; you're pundtual, I 
perceive :w— This is no Place to parley in; but with 
your Leave, I muſt return the Charge of Breach of 
Friendſhip :-— And ſhou'd, in fouleſt Terms, upbraid 
you. Your under-atted Villany to ſupplant me, in 
a baſe Letter, dropp'd deſignedly: You know the 
Scheme too wel] — are Facts more baſe than the Con- 
cealment of my Paſſion from you. 

L. Geer. What Villany ! What Letter ! But, come, 
this is like all the reft of your Deceit ;-— which now, I 
Lope, you will ſeverely pay for. 


Enter Lucinda, hauling in Bardach, dreſt as before. 


Luc. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, aſſiſt me. 

Bar. Aſſiſt you in what, Sir? | 

Luc. To pacify, or part, theſe Gentlemen, who are 
juſt going to imbrew their Hands in one another's 
Blood. 

Bar. Lard, Sir, if 1 was to ſee a naked Sword, I 
mou'd ſwoon away. 

Col. Come, my Lord, we once were darling Friends, 


now we're inveterate Foes. —- Tis but a ſilly Cuſtom, 


yet, however, like Gentlemen, let's cut each other's 
Throat. Give me one laſt Embrace, [They embrace. 

|. Geor, The laſt, indeed, Lovely. 

Col. Now witneſs Heaven, I always lov'd you. But 
no more; *tis paſt, —— Prepare your felf. 

Luc, Diſtraction! Death! Degenerate Coward ! Help 
me; or elfe, by Heaven, I'll ſtab thee. 

Bar. Do what you pleaſe.— I can't draw my Sword 
for the whole World, 


Luc. 


9 
The Pretenders. 83 1 


| Luc. Damnation ! [Draws, and cuts him over the 


to 

nd | Head.) Raſcal ! Villain! 

it. Bar. Av, ay, no Matter for that; this is better than 
pinking. LThe Col. diſarm' d, L. George ſhortning his Sword. 

Luc, Oh! hold! For Heaven's Sake, my Lord. 
If &'er you lov'd Lucinda, hold. 
I L. Geor. Lucinda | \ 

th Luc. It's ſhe entreats you. —— Save the Man I love, 

of | or kill me with him. 

id L. Geor. Amazement 

in Bar. My Lord and the Colonel engag'd ! Now will I 


ne take my Lord's Part, and get excus'd for wearing his 
n- Cloaths. | Ls 551 

L. Geor. Lucinda's Name has Power to charm my 
e, | Rage. — There, Sir, take your Sword, and owe your 
1 Life to her. | 

Col. To her, indeed, my Lord; to her and you. 
What wou'd I not receive upon Lucinda's Score? 

Bar. A Woman, and Lucinda ! Madam, You 
were pleas'd juſt now to give Your ſelf ſome Airs, 
and make very free with me; for which I deſire you'll 
give me Satis faction. Allons,— 


| 

ut 

N 

< 
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e L. Geor. Who's this, in ſuch a Poſture of Defence? 
8 Bar. Tis I, my Lord. lt 
L. Geor. I? What 1? } 
| Bar, Lord bleſs me, not know Bardach ! 14 
L. Geor, Raſcal: How came you here, and thus at- { 
L tir 'd ? | | 1 
"= Bar. Todo you Service, my Lord. i 
g Luc, He lyes, a Coward. -—— Neither Entreaties or h 
ö Blows cou'd prevail upon him to aſſiſt you. j 
L. Geor. Villain: Slave. | it 
q Bar. Pray, my Lord, don't be angry. — Don't let 
us be quarrelſome, and fall out, 1 beg you. I'm in 
, your own Coat at preſent ; but I wou'd not be in your 
Coat again for a great deal, 


L. Geor. Raſcal. 


Col. My Lord, 1 beg you have a Moment's Patience. 
m— Pray hear me, — What the fair Lucinda has juſt 
Be M 2 
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done was without my Knoyledge; I aſſure you. There- 
fore to preſerve your generous Friendſhip, and Gra- 
titude for Life juſt now receiv'd, I make this Offer. 
— Here ſhe ftands ; let her determine who muſt be 
the happy Man. If you ſhe chooſes, I ſhall 
quit my Claim for ever ; but. if her Inclination prompts 
her to chooſe me — 


L. Gtor. Then will. quit my Claim. 

Col. 1 thank your Lordſhip. —— But before we put 
it to the Determination, anſwer me ſincerely :— Thete 
ſtands your Servant, Did you ever employ him to drop 
a Letter im Lucinda Chamber? 

Var. O Lord, what mall 1 do now? A Pox of my 
Evening/s Ramble; - I 2846 

L. Geor, Sirrah, did Fever employ you on ſuch a 
Meſlage ? 

Bar. Never, never. But promiſe to pardon me, 
my Lord, and Fil diſcover al}. 

I. Oœr. Pardon you, Raſcal ! | 

Bah, That is, I mean, don't beat me. — 1 care not 
a Pin if you ſtrip me and turn me a 


L. = Well, 1 POD Thou art beneath Re- 


ſent ment. 28 eren 

Bar. Meliſſa, my Lord, ſet me u upon it ; She pro- 
mis'd me ſeveral odd Things, if Fd only drop a Letter, 
that might come, by ſome Means or other, to Madam 
Lurindas Hands. ro the defir'd ; but, 2s I hope 


to be ſav'd, I did not know what the Contents of the 


Letter were, 7104 
Lac! Then let me deelare em. A paſſionate Aſſu- 


rance, Colonel, of your Love to her, with a Touch 


upon Lucinda's taſtleſs Converſation ; making her your 
Property, while the een the only Darling of your 
Heart. 

Cl. Now judge —_ ſelf, my ard, if I had not 


ſtrong Reaſon for ſuſpecting you concern d. In Love 


and War, you know, all Stratagems are allow'd of. 
Now let's enquire of our beauteous _— what Hap- 
pitieſs or Miſery attends us. : 


L E 1 Geor, 


lo 


—— 
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L. Geor. I won't put it to that Trial; 1 apprehend 
that it muſt go againſt me: Therefore, Madam, 
receive the Colonel as my Gift, and may you both be 
happy. a e 

Luc. My Generous Lord. — Beal T9101 45 

L. Geor, No Apology, Madam.—— To tell you the 
Truth, I queſtion whether I cou'd have committed Ma- 
trimony, or not; ſuch Obſtacles ſurround me. But: 
| was oblig'd in Honour to draw my Sword; and am al- 
ways ready, when ever a fair Lady's the Occaſion; 

Luc, My Inclination had difpo&d of me before. 
My Heart was {til} the Colonel's. FARES bs 

Col. My Soul is yours. As for Meliſſa, I ſuppoſe, by 
this Frme, ſhe may have reap'd the Reward of her 
Treachery. Sir Vanity and ſne, I hope, are join'd/in 
Wed lock. If you pleaſe, my Lord, we'll go home; 
perhaps we may meet with ſome Adventures to divert 
us after our late Debates 

L. Geo. With all my Heart. As for you, Villain, I 
diſcard you. You may keep the Cloaths you've on, but 
never let me ſee you more. Come, Colonel. LExeunt. 

Bar. Never ſee you more! By my Faith but l' have 
the Remainder of my Wages. —— Tho' you're a Lord, 
you're no Peer of the Land: I underſtand fo much of 
the Law as that comes to: And as for a Place, I can't 
want one long; Madam AMeliſſa told me I ſhould live 
with her. Or if the worſt comes to the worſt, tis but 
turning Milliner, or Paſtry-Cook, and I warrant I ſhall 
get Bread. And ſo your Friend and Servant, [ Exit, 


Sn e r e r r AO r er 


Scene changes to Melifla's Apartment. 


Enter Captain Hackit. 


Hack. FOHIS is the Time appointed and dark 
enough, Ithink. Here will I wait till the 
longing Nymph appears, | | Enter 
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up before my Lady dreams of it. Half the Time was a 
good Contrivanceto get a whole Husband in, 
Had. Who's there? 
Vu. Sir Vanity. Is it You ?. 
Hart. My charming Meliſſa ? | 
Vap. The ſame, my Hero. -— I am glad it's dark to 
hide my Bluſhes. I ſhould die to be ſeen, 
Hack. And 1 ſhall die in good Earneſt, if this Night 
does not make me happy in thy Embrace. | 


: Vap. Let us make haſte before we are ſeen, —— But 


pray let our Marriage be a Secret for a great while. 


Hack. Ay! to be ſure, »— Let us away, my Angel. 


— Now, Knight, my humble Service to you. | Exeunt. 


Enter, at another Door, Sir Politick Noodle, dreſid 
Tod ,t lite 4 Beau. | 


Sir Pol. Tis conſumed dark. — l'm ſure this is the 
Time and Place What a Figure ſhould I make at 
Noodle- Hall in this Gew gaw Dreſs! — Tis well I can't 
be ſeen, for I fancy 1 don't well become my Habit. 
Let me conſider I am to be —— Oh, Sir Vanity; 
And the is to call herſelf Melifa. — And all this Lu- 
cinda has contriv'd.trocheat her Brother; Ha, ha, ha! I 
always lov'd Plotting, ever ſince 1 ſaw the Intrigues of 
that comical Dog Punch, at Derby-Fair. —— By Maho- 
met, I'll call our Country-Gentlemen Fools, when [ 
carry don ſuch a Beauty and Fortune. Hift ! —— 
Somebody comes! — I dare not ſpeak aloud, for tear 
I ſhould not be right, © 


Enter Meliſſa. 


Mel. Sir Vanity, is it You? 


Fap. If Sir Vanity be but come now, I can ſap him 


— —  ————— —Q 
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Sir Pol. The ſame. You know who I am well enough; 
Ah, you cunning Baggage! 
| Me. Well, believe me, Sir, I never ſuffer d ſuch Con- 
m | fuſion, nor eyer was guilty of ſuch an Indecorum before: 
a || — But for — ſake, dear Sir. —Lard, how my Face 
tingles with Bluſhing ! I wou'd not for the World 
you had ocular — af my Confuſion” _ 
Sir Pol. 1 always thought Love end beſt in the Dark. 
It ſaves many ſly Lovers, and troubleſome Speeches, by 
to Olahomet 
5 Mel. eMahomet ! -— Lard, what's that you ſwear 
t ? 
* Pol. A new- invented Oath amongſt us Quality 
ut in Compliment to a certain Great Perſon, who ſhall 
be nameleſs, 
J. Mel. Oh! Vou're a Courtier, and a Maſter of Court- 
. | ſhip, 1 find, You could never have won me ſo ſoon 
elle. gut, I hope, you impute nothing to Proneneſs 
of inclination, or any thing but a juſt Senſe of _ ſu- 
perior Merit. 
Sir Pol. O Lard, here's a Change A little while 
ago, ſhe would not accept of the Key of my Cellar 
Now I have ſuperior Merit! Ha, ha, ha — 
let's loſe no Time; for I love and adore you. 
— Mel. Here's my Hand then: Let us be ſwift, before 
any inquiſitive Eyes dart this way. | 
2 Sir Pol. Pm impatient till it's concluded. —— Come, 


S my Faireft, LExeunt, 
7 Enter Sir Vanity. f 


— Sir Van. The Captain has certainly miſtaken the 
ir Place, or "he would never have made me wait fo long. 
I'll try to grope out a Corner, and ſtand ſtill there, as 
cloſe and filent, as a Plotter of Cuckoldom, that waits 
til the fnoring Husband's gone to Bed. 
: LFeels about, and retires to a Corner 5 the . 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Blot. Lucinda haskept me fo long in undreſſing her, 


* 
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2 — So! Tam got at laſt upon the Stage where 
the Grand Scene of Intrigue is to be alted to Night. 
Tis well if, like Frinee Prertymas im the Rehearſal, | 
don't come in with my Part too late, and mar my own 


— v 4 
— - bond 


fear m too late. — Hem — Hem, | 
Sir Van. I hear ſomebody hem, . 1] anſwer em 
Spleen. Sure *tis the Knight's Voice. 
Sir Pan. The ſame, my Angel, and in Riptures at 
the Proſpett of my approaching Bliſs. Nat F 
- Spleen. Let's loſe no Time: Yapours has got every $i 
thing ready, and the Houſe is very private, } 
Sir Van. Come then, my Angel! 


m 
h 
fe 
0 


Sir Vanity ! 


A they are going out, Enter Varniſh, lighted by Betty. 
Berry. Sir, if you pleaſe to ſtay here, I' call Mrs. 
len to you. Oh! ſhe's here. [Exit Betty. 
Sir Vun. Hah! —— Who have I got here ? 


. 


7 Spleen. Hell and Furies! What a curſed Accident is Sil 


Sir Vun. Nay, ſweet, kind, loving Lady! let me ſee B 
the Face I am ſo much oblig'd to. [She turning from him, | ©* 

Var. Mrs. Spleen, Your bumble Servant. Is your 
Lady at Home? \ 

Sir Van. A Chambermaid ! Your humble Ser-! 
vint, —1 have very fairly*ſcap'd a Scouring here. C Exit. 
Par. She ſeems in great Diſorder, Perhaps the Gen- 
tleman and ſhe were going to play at All Fours in the 
Dark, and my coming has made them throw up the 
Cards, — Mrs. Spleen, I ask Pardon for interrupting 
you. But you ſee Jam punctual to my Time. 
Where's my charming Lucinda ? 


Spleen, 
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Sp! es > to the Devil i Wbere I wiſh You had 
e Vexations; Croſſes, and Plagues of all kinds, 
light n Nou and your whole Sex for ever! Et. 

Var. She ſeems in great Diſorder, But moſt Wo. 
men are ſo, after ſuch a Diſappointment. III follow 
her, and ſet Things right; as * Juſtice, both 
for her ſake, and my on, in * have 
with her Miſtreſs, (em. 


_ Aae, Lucinda in an Undreſs and Lay hae. 


„lad. Se; Well; Siſter, i You're-happy; and 1 wiſh 
von u and may wy Brother make.you 3 bleſt in 
your poſſeſſing him, as I wiſh my ſelf to be. 
Inc. lea t doubt of eee am convined of his 
Singgrity: a ;Love.-. Nothing remains now; but to 
complete Your:Happineſs.—- Lord George is diſingag d, 
and conſidering, the Humour he's in at preſent, — 
I be no diſicult Matter to fix him for a 5 nd. 
Vour Brother has broke it to him by this Time, and 
when they come, you'll know your Deſtiny. 
wy ages Jaue. Lord Geerge for me, or a no other Huy: 
3 nd. 
Luc. And V1; engage you have him, 8 ge; 
Siſter -— He' s coming. By all — 
brow. Succeſs in — 8 upon the Colonel's 
row. 


| ek Siber, Your Hand: oi 3 You were 
pleaſed to make me al Preſent of this Nature, a little 
while ago —— Now, I hope, Im even with you. ——- 
Here ſhe is Win her -Honourably, and wear her. 
- 1arGeor. When L have any. other Thought than chat, 
may ou deſpiſe me, Madam. 
Lad. Fance. My takes a Liberty with me 3 
butiXour. Lor 8 Meric anay en e cham his 


Commands. 
cui. Now, Madam, mmm [To Lucinda, 
Luc: 


5 


—— — — 


bo 7 2 
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Þr!! Luc. And now, Colonel. have done with Diſſi- 
Emulation: I bave try'd your Love, and find it true: 
3 whatever Diſcoveries I make, promile, that 
n not recede from what You yow'd, 
vo Col. Is there Occaſion for a Promiſe, Madam Bo 
Luar. Pardon me. There may tho when I af- 
"ure you. Im no Maid, Colonel. 155 
4 2 No Maid ! n 5 0 0 
Luc. But 1 have Twenty la Pounds, * a 
handfome jointure into the Bargain, — If à Young 

Widow, with thoſe Charms, can be Wong — Such 

a one is at Vour Service, I aſſure Von. 

Cn. Hang Wealth, Madam Ar Your Perſon I al- 

ways eſteemed. - 

Tac. Well, but 1 hope y ou wot love ee for it. 

©) Cel. Not an Inch, by Fapit er. / — Younger. Brothers 

underſtand the World — than that comes to. 

IL. Geor. Lovely, I wiſh you Joy Madam [Salbter, 
nl. 1 pe, my Lord, ſoon to return "wv Contiph- 
L. * 1 hope fo too. But Ril) Pm impatient till 

vou have your Revenge upon this Aeliſſa.— I wonder 
we ſee her not. 

„ Col. perhaps the Knight and ſhe are at Confurmation: 


— Nr S's comes the Captain and her _ D may 


rn us. 


Enter Captain, and Vapours following him. 


Hack. Sdeath! Hell! and mien iert ! 'Guld, 
Chiaited,: Over-reach'd at laſt!!! 
ap. Vexation and Anguith ! ! Qond's 2 in a Trap of 
my on ſetting! I can't bear it! 
Col. Prichee, Captain, what cidificns this Outrage 2 
Hack, Fire and Furies! Occaſion |! ——»Wou'd you 
ſee a Sory/ a Dolt, an Ideot, bubbled, trick d, and made 
an Aſs of 2 Monſter by his own Contrivance—Look at 
me : 1 am n the Man ; Hel) and Confuſion! 


1 I 
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| thoughe; and yet I find her here — And my Spouſe— 


p_— [ F 


** 


Va. T was a curſed Miſtake, indeed! But ſince dur 
irrevocable Fate has ſo ordain'd it, we muſt ſubmit. 
Pray, don't be ſo paſſionate, my Dear. 

Hack. My Dear, quotha | My Devil; My Clog, oh 
Yoke, My Luggage ! 

Luc. YET ſo: You. Two are fairly marry'd together, 
againſt either your Knowledge or Conſent ? 

Hack. Ay, I'm marry'd, noos'd, hang'd — tis all 
one. I am ſunk into the e Fool's Pitfall ; 96. the Devil, 
to make my Shame the greater, baited it with a dale 
Chambermaid ! 

Omhes, Ha, ha, ha! ' 

, Hack. Do You laugh at me? Zoons! In ſpoil Your 
Mirth, y ou jade 

Col, Hold, hold! —— Death! — Beat your Wife 
before Conſummation ! | 

Hack, Conſummation with a Pox ! — The Devil 
may conſummate with her for me. 

Col. You'll think better of it, Captain. 

Hack, Think of it! — Zoons, it makes me mad. 

Col. You'll have another Pair preſently, I ſuppoſe, 
to keep you in Countenance. — What's here? My old 
Magiſtrate! — And a Lady maſqu'd ! .—- Ab, the 
n Rogue 


Enter Sir Politick, leading Meliſſa. 


Sir Pol. Come along, my fair Spouſe, —Gentlemen 
and Ladies ———— What the Devil, is Lucinda double? 
I have got One, and there ſtands Another 

Mel. Oh, my intolerable Same! — What Crea- 
710 have 1 got here? — I tall ſwoon! 1 ſhall 

ie 

Luc. Is all the World mad ? — What have we here? 
My amorous Ruſtick, and the polite Meliſſa ! 

Sir Pol. By Mabomet, I can't find the Bottom of this 
for the Heart of me. I marry'd Lacinda juſt now, I 
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A handſbme Woman, dad . Bu I never ſaw ber 
Face before. N.. 31 31 Ft $\'&-# 
Mel. Oh! pur, Tm rumd, He! Ltd 
of my dear Rnight; the Flower of See Im Rd 
to a Ruſtick, a Swine here, a ve Boot | 
Sir: Pol. Anan ! By ab. lg e er 
on? c, as far as T'know. 01 need not call me Names, 
Methinks: Tm a Knight, and Juftice of exce, and 


| hive Two thouſand a Year, — But pray, Mrs. Wife, 


What may You be? And what's your Name? And 
where do you live? And are you a married Man, or a 
Batchellor ? or, What are You? 

Mel. Don't come near fie! A Juffice of Peace 


Lard ha' Merc 124 me ! *Tis ſo common, vulgar a 


Thing now, dalous: 1 ſhall ſwoon when any 
one Aus me the Juſtice s Wife. — O Difappointment ! 

Luc. Vou Il havè another Name to be diſtinguiſfi by ; 
My Lady Noodle. 

"Mel. Lady Nvodle | — - mſupportable 

L. Geor. You have but Juſtice, Madam. 

Luc. Were your Condition worſe, you richly de- 
ſerve it. 

Mel. 1 own my Folly, and ask your Pardons, —— 
Hence-forward, I'll ne'er depend upon my own weak 
Judgment, nor deſpiſe any one for Follies, when ] per- 
ceive my ſelf ſo liable to 'em. 

Luc. If fo, Matrimony will work a Miracle 

Col. By * a Reformation in a Woman. 


Enter Sir Vanity. 


Sir Van. Oh, Madam ! are you there? l have waited, 
and ſearched, and ran thro” as many Perils for your 
ſake, as ever rich India Ship did amongſt the Privateers. 
I had like to have been ſnapp'd up by a little Pinnace, 


that had juſt boarded me: But I got clear at laſt; and 


am now it yout Seryice. — Come, Madam, will you 
go and be marty'd a little? 


Mel. 


E by o Fw. 


PO ** „ 
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Mel. O ** Sir, aner Cee — þ am 
marry'd already. & + 169 ; 2 YT, . 
Sir Fa.) The Deaux you are! re who? 
Sir Pol. Lo me, young op; And what then N 
Sir Vun. To You | like that indeed. 7927 
Mel. Tis too true! I came to the Appointment; 
and my cruel Fate caſt me away — this a 
Thing. IG 5 | vl 

Sir Var, Good-lack-d-day Joi! e bis:; 0 

Hack. Spouſe, You may troop, if you pleaſe. * 

Vap. No, my Dear, my Duty obliges me to —— 
y Ou» | 

Hack. But no Duty or Conſcience ſhall oblige me to 
co-habit with a Caft Abip ail. 

-_ Caſt Abigails are good enough for Disbanded- 
Soldiers. 

Hack. Why, you fulſome Sink of your Miftreſs's Se- 
crets, go mend your Face, it needs it. 


Vap. Why, you tatter'd Fragment of a broken Regi- | 


ment, go get your Shirt waſh'd, it wants it. 
Hack. Farewel, Bodkm. Exit. 
Vap. Adieu, Bounce, Pl after him, for all his An- 


ger, — Thank my Stars I can oblige him to allow me 
rate Maintenance: That, and what I've 2 in 


a ſep 
Service, will furniſh me to ſet up a Tey · ſno 

And ſo, ſweet Ladies and Gentlemen, your umdle 
Servant. 3-5 Exit. 


Enter Spleen and Varniſh. 


Spleen. Madam, Mr. Varniſh is come to kiſs your 
Hands. My Lord, a Servant left this Letter for you. 
[Gives him a Letter, 
Var. Charming b May theſe Moments be 


propitious to Love. 


Lac, Still upon the Subject of Love, Mr. Varniſh . — 


It's tireſome z and becauſe I wou'd not fatigue you, or 
my ſelf with it any longer, Im diſpos'd of e to this Gen- 
tleman, 

Var, 
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. Diſpos'd of, Madam! 413%. Q, de 
Col. _ Sir, or "uy. near i; as you may” ap 


(Kiſſes her 
Far. Then Thave » ſpent my Money and 


nd Time to 
little Purpoſe. |—-— Mrs. Sleen, you nd I muſt talk to. 


gether, There: " * . you know, between 
you and J. 


Months for it; and if nothing en — you know 
what 1 wean, then —ꝛ 

Far. Mum: 39 8 Good Girl. 
I. Geor. Dear Colonel, wiſh me © Joy. — My Father 
informs me that your Siſter is the very Perſon he deſign'd 
for me: The old Peer has ſtruck up a Bargain with 
your elder Brother, But, with your Ladyſhip s Leave, 
we'll be betore-hand with them : We'll marry now, to 
pleaſe our ſelves ; and let them join us et for 
their Satisfaction. 

cal. Now, Siſter, you are happy. 

Lad, Fane, As my Deſires can make me. 

Luc: I wiſh your Lordſhip Joy. | 

L. Geor. Your Humble Servant, Madam, Now, Co- 
lonel, let's have a Dance. 


Col. With all my Heart, my Lord : _— But, firſt, : 
let? s join our Forces, to piece this Pair a little Me- 1 
thinks, Madam, you need not deſpiſe your Husband ſo | * 
much. He's a Comely Man. [To Meliſſa, 

Mel. I think I muſt e'en make the beſt of him. 


Well, ſince you have Two thouſand a Year, I'll make a 
ſhift to live with you, and help to ſpend it, —— But 
you ſhall throw up your Commiſſion of the Peace. 
Sir Pol. Nay, now you talk Reaſon, I'll do any hin 
Mel, Then you ſhall live all the Winter in Town, to 
poliſh you a little. 


Spleen. Hukh : — Not A Word of it : Stay nine 


Luc, You may get him * for. fore Burrough | 


Madam, and that will do i it. 
Ael. Admirably. 
Sir pol. That's à round Article. 
Cal. But ſhe brings Fortune a to ſupport 1 


Sis” 


1 
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2 Sir Pol. wal, fince it muſt be id — it ſhall be ſo. 
- Met. Now tis a Mateh in Earneft, 1 
Fortune to have 


4 Sir Van. And — tis not my good 


o- ou, 1 wiſh you Joy, Madam, wich all my Heart. 
en / 1 Geor. Now we! re all | Happy : Let's /Dance, 1 

ne Nor 01 275 . er TN 
"WW ary 1 | A. v | | to 
er Col. Let OY: JE vain, B Joys purſue, 0 
d Aud court looſe Pleaſures only, cauſe they're New : 2 
th Let Others by vile Arts their Ends obtain, 5 


te, And try by Falſmod their "Deſires to gain 1 
to | Aan chiefeſt Bliſs, this Night's Succeſs does prove, 
l Is Truth, and ee, and Virtuous Love, 


Jikw — 


| Spoken by Mrs. BUL TOR. 
; | "PS 3d Tra ' a , 
EE Play, concls 


Jam ſent to know ©, | 

T e Fire. ard hi rende , 

Jig true, he's Toung, and but pretends to write, 

And ſo may many Aut hora, who are here to Night. | 

But that s no Novelty in this vain Age, Y 

Me don t engrofs,Pretengers an the Stage: 
Who but pretend to Virtue and to Wit. 
In ev'ry.Place Pretenders. may be fund; 

1 Court, in Church N th City they abound. | 
The Courtier, ſeems his Country's brave Defender, 
Ill Foreign Bribes have prov'd him a Pretender. 
Pt} Canting Tribe, each Hypocritick Drone, q 
Still rails at all Pretender t his own. F 
How many Wives, that grace the Box and Pit, 
Are by pretending Husbands ſadly bit ! q 
The Man will promiſe much before Surrender; 
But after Marriage — proues a mere Pretender. 
The Nymph, no doubt, that's brought to this Diſaſter. ' 
Muſt turn the Tables on her Lord and Maſter. 
While he eAbroad his Int'reſt does attend, f 
The Wife at Home— takes up with Spouſe's Friend: 
Seems to forget the Promiſes he made her, 

_ eAndſlyly 2 him — eA right City-Trader. 
Why, faith, the Matter's"Fuiſt ;,— T ſee no Harm, 
When Fellows promiſe more than they perform. 

Let none CAR? 


» aw 


For ſordid Gain, the Marriage Joys poſtpone ; 

For when Stocks riſe at Change--they ſhou'd at Home. 
If Towve Good Nature, now, for my Sake, ſhow it, 
„And, for this Time, ſpare our Pretending-Poet. 

F I I 5. 


